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PREFACE. 

77* was afehjible mortification to mefome 
few days after the dialogue of Lexipbd- 
nes appeared^ when a Gentleman en- 
quired at a bovkfeller's what fort of a thing 
it was J to hear him anfweredby the boy in the 
Jhop^ thatitwas jomething written againft Dr. 
y — n. For the fame reafon the compliments 
which I have fometimes had paid me, by being 
toldy that I had very well ridiculed Dr. J—n^ 
have been received by me^ almoji as coolly^ as a 
Great Man^ who is either confcious of higher, 
accomplifhments^ or^ what is the fame things 
thinks he poffeffes them^ would receive his led 
Captain^ whofbould tell him^that his Lordfhip 
danced an excellent Hornpipe^ or played a good 
ftick on the fiddle. The truth is, my intention 
was not to ridicule Dr. J—n, whom I have 
only once feen^ Virgilium tantum vidi, nor 
A 2 'Dn 
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vi P R E F* A C E. 

pear to have iecome fopurhlitidjly poring ovef 
old Authors, in which they dif cover mean^ 
ings they never had, that they are unable tb 
difcover any meaning at all in modern Au-- 
thors\not to fay, thatfuch Cri ticks whofoti^ 
rijh moft at prefent, have ever been more ex^ 
pert at finding out faults or negligencies than 
beauties, and at the fame time have more 
pleafure in pointing them out. In fhort, 
the operation of thefe two performances is 
what the French call battering a ricochet^ 
where the artillery of a bejieging army is di^ 
relied agoinft one part of the fortifications, in 
fuch a manner as toftrike it obliquely, rebound 
from thence, and take effeSl upon another 
which is intended to be dejlroyed. 

1 fhall now fay fomething about the natufe 
of thefe compofitions. Mr, Hurd, 1 know^ 
will not allow them the title of Dialogues, 
which, in imitation of Lucian, IhavegiveH 
them ; and even Lucian himfelf, the inventor 
of this fort of writing, feems to yield it up, 
in his little traSf, entitled, Prometheus. A 

man 
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man is certainly very excufahle^ when bepre- 
fers a fort of writing which he has himfelf 
much fiudied^ and fuccefsfuUy cultivated^ as 
jMr. Hurd appears to have done with the 
prave philofophick dialogue •, but^ with all 
fubmijfion to that learned and ingenious Gen* 
tleman^ me thinks he departs from his wonted 
candor and good fenfe^ when^ fpeaking of La* 
aany he ufes the exprejjion of the Syrian^s 
frontlefs buflfoonery, and that he treats too 
barfhly and' cavalierly the great Father of Wit 
and Humour^ who^ hating his licentioufnefs 
in one Jingle article^ is a very moral and 
moft inftruSlive writer. But this is mere* 
ly a difpute about' words, and it matters 
not what name any work goes by, provided it 
be good in its kind. My Lexiphanes is a 
downright imitation of Luci an" s, thd" fome- 
what enlarged', whereas in this, 1 have taken 
the hint from him only^ and the compojition and 
conduit, fuch as they are, Imuji anfwer for. 
^his work is entirely dramatical \ and 
tho" I never intended, or dreamt of any fuch 
thing, I now findy on comparifon, that it is 

aJmoJl 
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fibmfi d pirfeli model of the old Gre^k Co- 
midjj hash in its Ciompofition and plot ^ and in 
ihe ebaraHers introduced, por example^ in 
tbi CJouds of Arijiopbanes^ the plot of Streps 
Jadis is J ly learning Sophifiryfrom Spcrates^ 
(a evade the payment of bis debts ^ 4^d here 
^poUa and Merfury^ having run in debt tbra* 
their extravagance^ fall upen this fcheme of 
€aUhing the Authors and felling them^ in or^ 
der to fatisfy their creditors^ and repleni^ 
their purfes. There is alfo the fame JtmpUcity^ 
etnd pretty nearly the fame eonduSt andprepa- 
ration of incidents as in the old Comedy. Nay^ 
if what I have called the Epilogue be allov^ed 
to be an off, I know not but this Sale of Au- 
thors ma^ pretend to rank witk the modern 
Comedy. For in the Efikguey there is an 
amorous quarrel^ an intrigue^ and difappoint- 
ment, and it concludes with a marriage and 
plenty of kifjing^ the great hinges on which 
the Modern Comedy turns. Ihe dramatis 
jperfona& are^ likewife^ precifely the fame as in 
the old Comedy : Real PerfonSy Jnimalsj and 
Pagan Deitiesy or imaginaty Beings. In 

Arifta- 
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jfrifiopbanesj the Animals frepieiuhf aQ a 
principal part \ here the dogs make a very 
ficrt appearance y tW perhaps no impertinent 
oney feeing they interrupt the recital of one of 
Mr. G"'S Prologues. Mercury has eisr been 
a favourite charaffer with all writers in the 
Drjamatick wc^^ and perhaps there never was 
one better calculated for Come^ : a juperior 
Being who cheats^ Jieals^ and lies^ without 
fbame or fcruple^ but is at the fame timo 
fo good-humoured^ Jocial^ and friendfy*^ 
withal^ that we could not but like him for 
ah occqfiondt companion \ though a wife 
man woiddtah care how he played at Cards ^ 

* The following Is the amiable charader given of" 

Mercmy jbfy Jnpiter, in his ip eo ch to him, in the 

a4th niad^ as tranflated by Mr. Pop^^ 
Then thus to Hermes. Thou whofe oonftant cares 
Still fnccour Mortals, and attend their pray'rs* 
l^ehcld an objeiS, to thy chafge coniign d. 
If ever pity tonchM thee for Mankind. 
Bttt this is at heft a btontlftfl panKphrafe, for HoT- 
mer's Hteral meaning ijs, ** that it is Mercary's 

<' greateft delight to a^ft mankind in the quality of 

*l iheir friend and cdnlpanion," 

b ^ . or 
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&r had any pecuniary eonneSlions with Bitn: 
Apollo^ tho^ ar extravagant and necej^jtous as 
Mercwy^ nay equally willing to profit hy tht 
f^iblos of his cufiomersy is yet reprefented as 
having a^reat deal of Jincerity^ and much 
more bomi^ than his partner ; fucb are t^t 
lights and cchurs wberfif{ I have endeavoured 
'ti^ paint my' two Deities : and (;ertainly pesr 
pltin the'firfi ages of Greece and Romenu0 
have heen extremely happy ip the belief of their 
reii^Hy there is fomphin^ fo verv pleafant 
and good'lnmoured In lis'conftj'uSion^ efpe- 
dally as it ^ peoples all nature with fuperior 
Beings ever difpafedto be the friends andfome- 
times, the companions of n^ankinL 
. M for the real cbaraSen^^ wkicky tncoH'- 
formity to the Old Gcmedy af^ intn^utsed^* they 
are mijt of them fi wellknownl that the Rea- 
der will at once perceive whether th^ are 
treated' with jujiice^ or properly reprefented. I 
have^ hQwev£r^: c^fMl^-^avoi4^^ tMlicaiti- 
oufuefs. af Arifiophane^ ; /^nd^ Iperfuade my- 
felfy that inihe fyllovm^ 
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■is nothing that makes the leaft approach to 
abufeor a libely nothing 'uri>itb bears the leaft 
allufion to any private misfortune cr perfonal 
4efe£t : in Jborti there is nothing ridiculed 
in it J but what can and ought to ^^ a^ 
piended ; / mean the arrogance^ vanity ^ and 
xsffeSation of Authors*^ and the avarice^ 
ignorance^ and felf-fufficience of Theatrical 
Manojgiers. Stipfojing all Authors to be on 
a leveJy and gentlemen aUiei and' indfod 
jJbey are fo in a manner ^ for ^f ihe'qeryftw 
that have fet up avowedly for piSlatoro 
among thenf^ fcarce one hath fucceeded\ I 
fay^ onfuch afuppoj^tioni. there is hardly any 
thing Jgid i3 the following pages^ ^hich^ in 
a fre^i^/oafi company j one Gmtliman could 
well take amifein another^ fjnr lefs be war-- 
ranted in calling hijn to aiH account for it. Tet^ 
Inmfi^onfefs^ that in the reprefemation of the 
twcrfifft cb^/^^^jgfi prodim4^^^ M^<^^*^ 
Auflion . fakle^ there is mofe of the.fpirit of 
Aryiophanes than J could wifh^ efpecialfy^ as 
jfHh Mr% G^rand Mr. M— are authors of 
b a merit 
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P. S. As I believe there are few but Uterat 
errors in the following pages^ I have not trou- 
bled wiyfelf with an Err at ay only dejiring the 
'Reader to allow for fucb as he may obferve. 
The candid Reviewers^ however^ are weU 
tome to impute qu^raftda, page 64, infiead 
of quaerenda, as alfo^ if they wilU prima, 
for primum, to my ignorance of the Latin ' 
tonguey as they have already imputed had be- 
came, for had become, to my ignorance of 
the Englifh, * 
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SALE of AUTHORS; 

A 

DIALOGUE. 

S C E N E I. 

The Speakers, 
Apollo, Mercurv, Authors. 

A>OLLO. 

WELL, Mercury, you have got the 
ufe of Langfbrd's room I fee. You 
fiipply his place to day, and are ready with 
your inftrutnent in your hand : But pray 
where are the Authprs ? And have you ad- 
vertifed this fale in all the papers as I or- 
dered you ? 

B Mer- 
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ihr Inifintft bymyfclf, though fixmiinv dif- 
fi*mM (K ciipacions of Pimp, Thief, Tlucf- 
litkrr, ttiul Ghoft-drivcr, you may bdEkrvc 
iW jMrity well acquainted with moftof the 
ilttiK nooki and bye-lanes in town. In Ihoit, 
I w^»^ cVn forced to employ the aflifiauice 
nl' liAiliflii and their Followers; at laftlwas 
nl»lif{tHl to hire Tome pf my brother's gang^ 
J inrrth rhc 't'hief-takers, at the blm4 
f 11 1 rS in U— -Street. By their means, I 
Imvr frncttcd out fomc very eminent Au- 
iImhi* I ji;ivc you my word, from places 
I iiuild Imrdly conceive inhabited by any 
ino«ttl Weinjji far left by inflruftorsof man- 
kliuli correftora of laws, improvers of mo» 
14U, judgen in literature, ^nd reformers of 

Apollo. 

'TU an old faying, Mercury, fet a thief 
fo mcU a thief. I hope ypij have got no 
tlileves among yoyr Authors ; That might 
brinfj; us fnto a fcrape. Tis certain they 
roinf from very fufpicious places, and you 
have employed very fufpicious perfons tp 
ratch them. 

Mer« 
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Mercury. 
That I could not help : you have them 
as I got them. But faith I believe none of 
them are what you can really call thieves •, 
and that they never ftole any thing except; 
lifies ^ndlentences, which by the bye is not 
made penal as yet by any flatute I know of. 
In truth they appear to be too wretched 
to follow any bufinefs but writing. 

Apollo. 
Do bring them out, however, and let u$ 
take a view of them ; here are no company 
come as yet, and 'twill be fome time be- 
fore the fak begins. 

Mercury. 
I muft beg in the firft place you would 
order them a double dram apiece. When 
I left them they were making bitter com- 
plaints of the coldnefs of the morning and 
the rawnels 6f their ftomachs. They have 
all got fuch a tremulous paralytick motion 
in their arms, that I hardly think, till their 
nerves arc fomewhat fortified by Holland's, 
they will be able to fign their own names, 
far lefs write a letter for a news-paper, or a 
paftoral tale for a magazine. 

Apollo. 



€ T H E S A L E 

Apollo, 
WelU you*U fend for a gallon of Englifti 
Gin to the alehoufc under the piazzas: 
that will be good enough ibr thenu But 
produce them in the mean time. 

( Here Mercury irings out the anonymous 
Autborsywho allpafs inreview before h'^VioJ) 

Apollo. 
O Heavens, what a fet of fcarecrows 1 
You, Sir, you with the ruffles, what fort of 
writing do you deal in ? * 

Author. 

In poetry, may it plcafe your Godfhip* 
I am poflefled of great epic, tragic, comic, 
paftoral and pindaric powers ; I write fon- 
nets, epigrams, acroftics, rebufles. — 

Apollo. 
Pray Mr. Rebus-writer, how eome you to 
jnakefuch a motley appearance ? Could not 
you afford yourfelf a clean cravat to your 
ruffled ihirt? 

Mercury. 
My good brother, how wide are you of 
*h€ matjer ! The truth i^, he has no fhirt 

at 
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at all, and what you miftakc for rufilcs is 
only a piece of white paper cut into that 

Apoi^lo^ 
This will never do. W« (hall be all our 
cxpences out of pocket, even to the Gin it- 
fclf. Thefc Tatterdeniallions, take them 
all together^ will not fetch fo much as Dio- 
genes did at Jupiter's (ale of philoibphersf «^ 
I cannot myfelf endure the fight df them 
in this pickle. In ihort^ we ihall be totally 
ruined if we cannot contrive to rig them out 
Ibmewhat decently. See, Mercury, that 
they be well guarded, and order them to be 
driven to our lodgings at the bagnio j there 
let them be wafti'd^ fcrubb'd, and brufh'd ^ 
and thofe you fufpedl to be loufy, get their 
heads ihaved, and furniih them with tye^ 
wigs from Middk-Row ; at the fame time 
fend to Monmouth-Street for all manner of 
fe^Ohd'hand clothes, fuch as hats, coat%. 
fiio^s, ftockings, and fo forth, and let them 
fae fitted on as well as the fhortnefs of our 

• For thk anecdote, fee Cibber*s Lives of the 
Poets. 

t Se^ liucian, where Diogenes was fold for two 
Obol!^ abotrt tWD-^ence halfpentiy. 

time 
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time will allow. Befides, you'll give cack 
of them a halfpenfay roll along with their 
Gin. Poor fouls, who knows when they 
broke their faft ! 

MercurV/ 
AH fhall be done as you defire. 

Apollo^ 

In the mean time aflc what the gentle- 
men within, I mean youf genteel Authors^ 
chufe for breakfaft* We mxift keep thenl 
in good humour as well as we can. Per^ 
haps they niay fell the betten 

Mercuhv. 
Dr. H — chufes fome of his own tinc^ 
ture of Va^lerian^ and a little of his Balfam 
of Honey^ Mr. J — ^^-n requires a pot of 
convivial Burton ale, as he calls it, with a 
warm toaft and nutmeg in it, for he com-^ 
plains of being terribly griped this morn- 
ing. Mr. C — 1, being a great admirer of 
the German Hero, as well as encourager of 
the manufaftories of Old England, is for a 
mug of warm Pruflian purt. Mod of the 
reft will be contented with coffee, tea, or 
chocolate. I have already ordered all thefe 

things 
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things to be fent in, together with the news- 
papers. Only Mr. M — n, a Highlander,' 
bne juft now caught, a very ^^w^?/ epic poet 
I am told, muft have a bannock of peafe- 
jneal * and a Scotch pint of Scotch whifky 
(you mult know a Scotch pint is two Eng- 
lilh quarts) otherwife he fays he can't break- 
fall at all. Befides, I had almoft forgot it, 
Mr. G — the great poet, in the watchman's: 
coat, muft have fome apricot marmalade, 
and a pair of fllver tea tongs. 

Apollo. 
What the plague^ does he eat filver! 

Mercury. 
O no. But the tongs are a very necef- 
fary implement with Him. .He is a little 
preffed juft now, and in a word cannot 
tningere without them. Indignatur nempe 
manum fuam caftam et puramfcsdari attreSfa- 
ttone . 

Apollo. 
Say no more. I underftand you. I pro- 
fefs a wonderful and a moft laudable deli- 

♦ A cake made of peafe flour ufed ift Scotland; 
ehiefty in the Highlands. 

G eacy. 
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cacy. I hope we fliall find a good mcr- 
chant for him, among the ladies of quality. 

Mercury. 

« 

I queflion much whether that delicacy 
as you call it, will recommend him to their 
notice: On the whole, I am afraid we fhall 
bring our hogs to a bad market. I have 
no great hopes, to tell you the truth, from 
this bufmefs. 

Apollo. 
There*s no help for it. Now we are in,, 
we muft make the beft of a bad bargain, as 
the faying is. Tho* I hope. Mercury, you 
will not be fcrupulous, but when you fet 
your Authors up to fale, fhew them out to 
the beft Advantage, giving them all the 
praifes and applaufes you can think of, and 
all the great and good qualities that come 
into your head, no matter how juft, or 
whether they deferve it or no. 

Mercury. 
Truft me for that. What ! don't you. 
know I'm an old auctioneer ? 

Eniof thefirfi Scene. ^ 
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SCENE II. 

Speakers. 

Cryer, Apollo, Mercury, Booksellers, 
Authors, Audience, Managers, Dogs. 

Cryer. 

AUTHORS feUing by auftion. Walk 
in gentlemen and ladies. Selling by 
auftion. Authors felling by Auftion. 

Apollo. 
Husband your breath a little, my friend. 
'Tis but juft twelve yet, and we fliall not 

have much company till towards one. 

I am very glad. Mercury, to hear the ano- 
nymous Authors are fo much mended in 
their appearance. But alas ! poor Doftor 

J n. What we gain by thefe, I am 

afraid, we fhall lofe, and much more by Him. 
Poor man ! what a piteous taking he has 
been in. I fufpedl fome rafcal has poifoned 
him with a view to his penfion. 

Mercury. 
You remember I told you he complained 
of the gripes this morning. What is he 
fiftually dead ? 

C 2 Apollo. 
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Apollo. 
Not quite. But he is dead to us. Y 
can't imagine what a pickle he has left t 
water clofet in. All his excellent Rannble 
as they are called, are gone thro' him, qu 
thro*. 

Mercury. 
Well, I now fufpeft the caufe. I was tc 
the whole affair this forenoon. But did 
receive no benefit from his convivial Burtoi 
I left him at that and his toaft and m 

meg. 

Apollo. 
Jull the reverfe. He had no fooner a 
Ills breakfaft than he fell grievoufly ill. 
was fent for-, I found him fpeechlefs, j 
over in a cold Iweat, his pulfe quite gon 
and afflifted with a moft terrible and co 
tinued purging. This latter fymptom beii 
the moft dangerous and the caufe of all tl 
reft, I ufed my utmoft endeavours to ftc 
it, and with great difficulty fuccceded at lai 
About an hour before I left him he had r 
covered his fpeech. But alas ! he is i 
more the man he was. He fpeaks now lil 
other people, not as he ufed to do, as if 
.were out of a book. Were he to write. 
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fuppofe it would be in the fame manner. So 
we need not fet him up to fale ; for we fhould 
get nothing for him. Befides, he is fuch a 
pitiable objeft. What excufe fnall we make^ 
jDhould the good company call for him, as 
yndoubtedly they will ? 

Mercury. 

Why, tell 'em the truth, to be fure; 
and as I am acquainted with the whole bu- 

finefs, let me be the fpokefman. But do 

yQU know what expence the anonymous au- 
thors will put us to, before we can difpofe of 
one of *em. — Nay, you need not wonder, and 
hold up your hands, and caft up your eyes, 
in the manner you do. 'Tis already done, 
and we are already engaged for a greater 
ium by much, and all on Their account, 
than the eicpence of catching them, a break- 
faft of Gin and Half-penny Rolls, wafh- 
ing, fcrubbing, loufing, and even cloathing 
?cm will amount to. 

Apollo. 

Mercury, could I any way do without 
you, I would abfolutely diflblve the part- 
nerlhip this moment. You will ruin us with 

your 
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Me to fight off as well as I can. But I have 
not been idle otherwife, I Have been as 
bufy among thefe Authors, as you have 

been with Dodtor J n, and to better pur- 

pofe. I have picked and aflbrted them,* 
and put them up in to many diftinft lots 
and parcels, diftinguifhing every parcel by 
a label, marked Number One^ Two, Three, 
and fo on. I have got above a dozen fets 
of Magazine-mongers, near as many News* 
mongers, two or three fets of Reviewers, 
or periodical Criticks, and I know not 
how many parcels of Hiftorian?, Voyagers, 
Travellers, Biographers, Commentators on 
the Bible, Compilers of Diftionaries of 
Lanuages, Arts and Sciences, Index-makers, 
and political Pamphleteers, who anfwer 
thcmfelves, and write on both fides the 
queftion. In (hort, I have got the com- 
-plcateft and fuUeft aflbrtment of Authors 
that ever were collefted together, and all 
of great eminence in their feveral callings, 
as I am told, I call every feparate parcel a 
Society of Gentlemen ; ( but fuch Gen- 
tlemen, God wot!) after the example of 
the Bookfcllers in their title pages. As 
for the Rubbifh and Refufe, as there al- 
ways 
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^wzsp muft be ^bpoe luxiong fo many, I 
have ppt theip all in one parcel, and by 
the ^vige pf my fiicnd, have nwrked it 
with tlic mvpbcr Forty-Five, which numr 
iKT bp teUs mte tfoe Engiiih are exceffively 
fQn4 1^ 4ivl think fomething pKuliarly 
lucky annexed to it. He fays, this parc^ 
tp^y fetch nior^ on that very account than 
all the reft. In a word, Apollo, I hav^ 
omitted i]ta^n^, but have done every thing 
in jTpy power, fpr our common InterefL And 
were | oot aivimmortal God, I WQuld cry 
out with Cato in the Play, 

'Th not ia Mortals to command fuccefs^ 
J3vtwe'il4pflSQns, AppUo, we'll dcfcrvc it. 

Apollo. 
Well, Mercury, have patience ; we ftiall 
fee. But the company are aflembling very 
f aft. Cryer^ do you make proclamation of 
the fale, and you, Mercury, order your Au- 
thors to be jproduced with all poffible expe- 
dition. ' 

Authors feUing by ^udtion ! Gentlemen 
a^ad Ii9i4i^s w^ in. Selling by auction. 
Awhprs f<dJin^ by auftion ! 

D Mer- 
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'" Mercury. 
Gentlemen and ladies, pleafe to walk irfi 
and be feated. We are juft going to ex- 
kibit *. To day we put up -to fale a choice,, 
a curious, and moft valuable ajfemblage 6t 
Authors. Of Authors in air branches of 
literature, in all arts, fciences, profeffions,. 
and languages, ready and prepared at an' 
hour's warning, to write on any ftibjeft and 
on any fide of the queftion. From them, 
gentlemen, you will have no pages of ina- 
nity. They are none of the Granvilles and- 
Sheffields of former times. They are pof^ 
feiTedof the moft extenfive and multifarious 
powers of ftyle and compofitioni They 
have refined and polifhed the Englifh lan- 
guage to its utmoft perfection of purity and 
elegancy. They have expulfed all licen^ 
tious idioms, colloquial barbarifins, and ir- 
regular combinations, and have added 
greatly ta the. harmony of its cadence^^ 
Gentlemen and ladies, they are to be difr 

• It is to be obferved, that in this fcene Mercury 
foQieiimes fpeaks a different language from wha^ he 
ufes in the firft. In this he often fpeaks> if I mayi 
cocprefs myfelf fo, in the Lexiphanic rfyle, in order td 
conform the twtter to the prevailing tafte of his hear^ 
cr5. See the dialogue, intitled LEXIPHANES. 

pofed. 
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-pofed of for no- fault or impcrfedkion, I give 
you my word and honour, jiay, am ready 
to fwear it by the river Styx, On the con- 
trary, every Author when fet up to falc, 
ftiall exhibit, if required, a fpecimen of his 
powers. The truth is, Apollo, the inven- 
tor, proprietor, and patentee of wit, genius, 
. and literature, being determined to retire 
. and leave off bufincfs entirely, is willing to 
difpofe of his ftock ia trade to the beft ad- 
.vantage. — You, Waiter, bring out the poet 
in the watchman's coat, and fet him on the 

table. Gentlemen and ladies, the firft 

Author we exhibit is a poet of fignal cele- 
brity, and eminently poflefled of j)laintive 
j)owers- 

Booksellers. 

.Before the auftion begins, we fhould be 
glad to be informed of the conditions of 
lale. 

Apollo. 

Your demand, gentlemen, is nothing but 
reafonable, and fhall be immediately com- 
plied with. 

The conditions ofour fale, vary according 

\XP the nature of the commodities we may dif- 

D 2 j)ofe 
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pofeoC thr coDtncb br widch tbey are 
booglit, 2nd tbc pcribos wfaoarctkc lioycis* 
As fbrTooBook^iEilers, wIioI]flduiDepiir-< 
dttfe in order to fell again, and nake a pto- 
fir b]r ]nour ¥cnturcs> k is e xp c Q cd 7M1 
ridicr pay iradr moorr, or g^ noCQi of 
hand wiih iccurity if requkcd. Whatever 
BookieUer buys an Aurhcr, cr a let of Ail- 
thorsycommootycalkdkiyoar title pag^ a 
Socictf of GczKkfnen, for kfi tlum tctf 
pounds, ihall pay the calh down on die 
n2ih If he purchafe above tes pounds 
worth of Audiors, but Ids Aan fifty, hia 
note of hand papble three months i^&xt 
date will be accepted; if between fifty 
and an hundred, fix months credit will be 
allowed him •, and for all funEi$ above that„ 
twelve months credit, provided ful&:ient 
and ample fccurity be given in before deli- 
very of the goods. Thefe, G<»tlemen, are 
pretty nearly the fame conditions you obt- 
fcrve amongft yourfelves at your own fales. 
As for thofe who purchafe an Author by 
contributing a common flock, or what i& 
called fubfcription. They are defired to pay 
tlleir money immediately^ for the Author 
as foon :11s the ftibfcription i$ dofed, will bet 

delivered 
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delivered up to them. Thofe great men^ 
minifters of ftate, and itjyal fivourites, who 
chuTe to buy up Authors, with bilhopricks, 
livings, places and penfions, are to under- 
ftattdj tlieir words of honour will be taken 
for the performance of their promifcs, pro- 
vided they promife large^ enough, and have 
itttereft to perfomi* Now, Merciiry, you 
may proceed with the fale. 

Mercury. 
Here, gentlemen and ladieSt we e&hibit the 
fweetly fi^ntiw G— *> tlH^ divine Author 
of Ek^es on a Church-yard^ and a Cat \ 
who l»ds for di(J fwMly fUintivt G-- ? 

Atollo. 
I fee this good company are not a little 
furprifed, that fo eminent a poet is wrapt up 
in a watchman's coat. Pray, Mercury, in- 
Ibrm them horw it happened. Befides, I 
am ieally curious to know it myfelf. 

Mercury. 
You mufl: know, having made many un- 
fiicceisful attempts to catch this great poef^ 
I was at laft obliged to have recourfe ta 

* Attiq^Ithiet (etter^Iy given him in tKe Reviews^ 

ftratagcm^ 
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ifaatagem. Though he has a great deal of 
poetical fire, nobody indeed more, yet is 
Jie extremely afraid of culinary fire, and 
Iceeps conftandy by him a ladder of ropes 
to guard againft all accidents of that fort. 
Kjiowing this, I hired fome watchmen to 
raife the alarm of fire below his windows. 
Immediately the windows were feen to oi>en, 
and the Poet defcending in his fhirt by his 
ladder *. Thus we caught him at laft, 
and one of the watchmen, to prevent his 
nerves being totally-benumbed by frigorific 
torpor, Jent hini9his great coat. -Here -yon 
have him, watchman's coat, ladder of ropes, 
iilver tea tongs and all. Ladies, if you 
knew what ufe he makes of the tongs, you 
would ^11 ftriye with one another who fhqu{d 
bid moft. 

Apollo. 
You talk too much, Mercury ; -you'll ne- 
Tcr have done at this rate. Let the Vo^t 
exhibit a fpecimcn of his powers. 

• The Hones of the fire and ladder, and filver tea- 
tongs, are reported, though perhaps they have no 
other foundation than what may juftify a harmlefs 
pleafantry, in a work of this fort, which attaclcs no- 
thing but ridiculous odditics,afFts£latioi^ and arroganoe. 
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Mr. Gr»Y'-. 
The Curfew tolls the knell of parting day. 
The lowing herds ivind (lowly o'er the lea» 
The plowman homeward plods his weary way^ 
And leaves the world to darknefs and to me. 

Mercury. 
Admirably fimple and elegant ! Univer- 
vcrfaDy natural, Dorick, and paftoral \ 

With kiltit coats when linkaa o er the lea^ 
1 faw my Meg^ but Maggie faw nae me. 

You lee, gentlemen, he imitates Allan Ram- 
fay, the Prince of Paftoral Poets. fFeary 
Wijy, plowman plods. Happy ^iteration ! 
This line is worth a whole Dryden's Ode 
for St. Cecilia. Such are his Elegiac, now 
for his Pindarick Powers. 

Mr. G— y. 
Ruin feiize thee Ruthlefs King ! 

Mercury. 
Better and Better ftill. ^ Only obferve with 
what fublimity he has exprefled the very 
vulgar phrafe of Devil take ye. Come, 
who bids moft money for the fweetlj plain- 
tive G— y ? 

Book- 
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Hall ^i^uiucA ftf piiii. 

Mbkcvut. 
Fie, Mr.*-— fiefbrlhaoie.. 2X>but.cQii* 
fider what a figure bis Poems indce in your 
admnhk cxdkSioB. Half a guinea only. 
Wby, the ladder of npes and Jtlver tx^^' 
arc worth the money. Shall then idl hi$ 
plaintive poetical /^wrrr go for nothing ! 

BOOKSBUEBL. 

iPoetry is amere drug now-a-dajrs. It ici- 
dom pays for paper, print, and advwdfing. 
That I knowbodi to my caSt and forrow. 

AFOlto {c^Je to Mercury.) 
Knock him off. We fliall get qo mOT^ 
for him; and I do not know th^ hc is 
worth much more. 

Mercury. 
The fweetly-plaintive Grey a going for 
half a guinea. A-going a-going, once, twice, 
thrice. 

(Hipe Mercury ftrike^ bis bammir.) 

Bookseller. 
Here's your money. 

Apollo. 
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Apollo. 
And there's your Poet. (Afide to Mer- 
cury.) Set up in the next place, the High- 
lander, the epic Poetj L have forgot his 
iiame, but he breakfafted on peafe-meal and 
^hilky. I fee a good many Scotch peopk 
here. Perhaps they'll bid iot the honour of 
their country. 

MERCtTRY. 

Here, gentlemen, is a Poet for you. He 
IS the Highland Homer. But far fuperior 
to the Grecian. Confult a jweet morfel of 
criiicifm*, compofed by one of his own 
countrymen, and you will foon be con- 
vinced of this truth. I ftiall only fay, were 
he as good as he was difficult to catch, a 
betttr Poet never was brought to market. 
I hunted him for fix days in the Highland 
hills, and often I thought I had him, but as 
often bis hujhy hair whiftling in the windy He 
burft from me like the Hum of a Song t, ovi 
darky in a bt'ajty like the Vafour of reedy Lego if. 

^ See Elements of Criticifiii* 
t Teinora,pagc 72. 
X Ibidi page 60. 

E At 
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At laft I catched himas he was abforbed in a 
poetical extaqr. Ladies, he is juft caught 
upon my honour-, his tail is not cut yet. Shall 
I lift up his Fdlabeg and fhew you ? 

Apollo. 
For ihame^ Mercury. Is this talk for 
ladies ? You make them blufh P^ 

Mercury. 

I fee a hantell of his ain cuntry fok here ; 
a hantell braw Scotch laads and bonny 
Scotch ladies. What, winna ye fubfcribe 
now, winna ye birle your bawbees for the 
honour of your ain cuntry, and the gude of 
your ain cuntryman ? 

Scotsmen. 

Ay, Ay, we'll aw fubfcribe, we'll aw fub- 
fcribe. 

Mercury. 

Weel then caft in your placks and bawbees 
into Apollo's haunds there, and when you've 
caften in enugh, you may e'en tak him hamc 
wi' ye agen, gin ye like yourfclls. 

M'c N. 

Na, na, I wad like it mukle better, gifF 
I were to be relegated * amang the Che- 
• Spc die Preface to Tcmora. 

rokees 
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rokees and the Chaftaws o* North America, 
whare I cud ftudy the manners of thae fok ; 
which Fm tald are highly epical, and fa^ 
I wad e'en write a new ojiginal epic Poem. 

Mercury. 
Weel, wcel maun, giff ye dinna like to 
gang hame agen to your ain cuntry before 
you fee a little mair o' the warld firft, ne'er 
iawlh your head about the matter ; Fll fpeak 
a gude word for you to ane you ken fu* 
weel, a dear friend and great admirer o* yours, 
a governor of ane o* the new provinces, and 
fae you may gang o'ur wi' him as a fecretary . 
^ray, Apollo, how goes the fubfcription on. 

Apollo. 
O wonderfully well. We have got enough 
by him •, more than I expefted. You may 
-difmilshim. 

Mercury. 

O wow, but I am unco fain to hear it. I 
did nae think You Scotch Bodies wad hae 
parted wi' your filler fae reddily. Now ye 
may tak your Poet awa wi* ye, but be fure 
make mickle o' him. 

E 2 ^POLtO* 
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Apollo. 
So much for the honour of Scodand. Now, 
gentlemen, for the honour of Old England: 
Mercury, fet up Mr. W . 

Ekglishmen. 
W and Liberty. Hurra. 

Mercury. 
Ay, gentlemen, well may you huzza him. 
Here is the champion of Old England, th6 
martyr for Liberty. Here is the celebrated 
Author of the North Briton, who has fo 
damnably mauled your enemies the Scots^ 
thofe loufy, beggarly rafcallions, that come 
up in fuch flocks, fcratching themfelves all 
the way, (Mercury here fpeaks aftde to fome 
Scotsmen near him^ who feem to he out of hu- 
mour and growing angry ^ Hout awa Laads, 
ne'er fafh yourfells about ony thing that Yva 
faying. I dinna think as I fpeak, and its 
only a copy o* my countenance to curry fa- 
vour wi* thae fat-gutted, thick-headed Eng- 
glilh pock-puddings, and to fee if I can cheat 
them out o* fome of their filler.) I fay, gen- 
tlemen, thofe ragged, icabbed, itching oat* 
meal-eating Scotfmen, that come up to town 
by whole waggon loads at a time, like droves 
-. .- / . ..... of 
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pf their own cattle fcratching and fcrubbing 
themfelves at every poft they meet with, in 
order to take the bread out of your mouths 
and deftrby your precious liberties. Here, 

gentlemen, who bids money for W and 

Liberty. He's ^ v^ry ugly fellow, indeed, 
and fquints moft horribly, but we fhall not 
abate one farthing of his price on that ac- 
count ; for the beauty of his genius and the 
virtues of his patriotic heart, make more 
than amends for all. 

i 

£NGLlSHM£^f. 

W and Liberty, huzza ! 

Mercury. 

"Well done, gentlemen, it rejoices me ex- 
ceedingly to hear you huzza fo heartily. 
*rhat adds greatly to the ftrength of your 

•caufe. But you muft do more than that. 
You mull bid money, you muft even part 
with money for W— — and Liberty : other- 
wife you'll oblige me to fing the chorus of 
the new fong. Ah ! poor Liberty ! What ! 
bid no money for the Martyr of Liberty, 
who was fo lately thrown into the Tower as 
if he had been a Scotch rebel, for the mereft 

' - • trifle 
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trifle in the world, only for abufing his fo- 
vereign, arid giving him the Lie publicly, 
which you know has been the privilege and 
birthright of all true-born Engliftimen time 
4>ut of mind. Why, it is in Magna Char fa. 

Englismen. 
W and Liberty. Hurra. 

Mercury. 
;Still huzzaing, gentlemen, and no more ! 
No money! 

jib ! poor Liberty ! 
^— r— ajtd Liberty ! 
W' — and, Liberty ah I 

QA'txcxrrj fings this in a very melancholy tone.) 

Wilkes. 
You are in the right, gentlemen. Liberty 
is not to be bought. It is only to be fought 
for, and wrote for, and drank for, and 
huzza*d for. Nor am I, a freeborn Eng- 
lifhman, to be fold. But as I have fuflTered 
greatly by this illegal ftep of the adnniiniftra- 
tion, you may fubfcribe. I am now printing 
at my own houfe in Great George-Street, a 
full account of all the proceedings of th/b 

• admini- 
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adminiftration againft me. The price is one 
guinea, to be paid at fubfcribing. 

Mercury. 
Ay, ay. Subfcribe by all means. That will 
do as well, and now I think on*t much better. 
Apollo has opened the fubfcription, gentle- 
men, and is ready to receive your money. 

W and Liberty for a guinea ! a great 

penn'orth. In the mean time we (hall put 

up to fale, Mr. W 's great aflbciate and 

fellow labourer in the caufe of Liberty. I 
mean the reverend Mr. Ch— 11. Waiter, 
bring forth Mr. Ch — 11, provided he has 
drank out his pot of porter, and fet him on 
the table with Mr. W— — . — Now, gentle- 
men, there's a brace of patriots for you, 
coupled together like a pair of rabbits, a 
-fat one and a lean one. Apollo, whilft you 
are taking in fubfcriptions for the one, I 
fliall put the other up to auftion if you 
pleafe. — Come, Mr. Ch — 11, exhibit 2l Jpe- 
cimen of your powers from the Prophecy of 
Faminej or any of your other fublime com- 
poiitions. But let it be Tomething very bit- 
ter again the Scotch. 

Mr, 
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Mr. Ch LL, {addrejfmg bimfelf to Mr; 

W-.-s. 

Oft have I heard thee mourn the wretched lot 
Of the poor, mear>, defpis'd, infulted Scot, 
Who ftarves at home, or pradifes, through femr 
Of ilarving, ^trts vthich damn all con&ience here. 
The Scots are poor, cries farly Englifh pride;' 
True is the charge, nor by themfelves denied. 
Arc they not then in ftrideft rcaibn clear. 
Who wifely come to mend their fortunes here? 
Jf, by low fupple arts foccefsfsl grown. 
They fapp'd our vigour to increaie their omiy 
if, mean in want, and infolentin pow'r. 
They only fawn'd more furely to devour, 
Rous'd by fuch wrongs fhould Reafbn take alarm; 
And e'en the MUSE for pablic fafety arm ; 
But if they own ingenuous Virtue's fway. 
And follow where true Hotiour points the way. 
If they revere the hand by which they're fed. 
And bicfs the donors for their daily bread. 
Or by vaft debts of higher import lK)und, 
Are always humble, always grateful found/ 
If they, dire6lcd by PAUL'S holy pen. 
Become ^ifcreetly all things to all men. 
That all men may become all things to themy 
Envy may hate, but Juftice can't condemn. 
«« Into our places, flates, and beds they creep.*' 
They've fcnfe to get what we want fcnfc to keep. 

Mercury. 

. . Well, gentlemen, you fee how he- has 

mauled 'cm j you fee how he has threlhed 

thefe 
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thefe loufjr, rafcally, fcabby enemies of yours. 
But this is only with his pen, he fhall do as 
much, nay more with his fill: come, he 
mail box any Scotchman of 'em all for a hun- 
dred guineas of my money> and I fay done 
firft. But remember f bar Iharps and flats, 
I mean Iwords and piftdls -, fifts and quills 
are the only weapons we deal in. He is fam 
Marte quam Mercurioy tarn Ventre quam Bac- 
tba. In a word, he fhall rhynfie and bruife, 
and drink, and do fomething elfe with any 
Oine of you.-«*Gentlcmen, I cannot in rea- 
fon let this great poet and bruiier go for lefs 
than a Hundred pieces. However, I Ihall 
^ut hini up at fifty.- — Fifty guineas for Mr. 

Ch 11. Conie, who bids more ? — What 

all filent ! Well, I fhall put him up at 
what you will. Twenty, Ten, or Five. — 
Nobodybid! 

Audience. 
Half a crowni for him. 

Mercury. 
Paffiori d#my heart F what is tiis ! Why, 
gentlemen,^ you amaze me, you perfeftly 
diftradt me. Half a crown only for fo great 
a Poet and Patriot: fiefides, you are all 
bidders^ and do you expeft I fliall aft the 
F part 
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j)art of a butcher and cut him up as 'if he' 
were a flaughtered ox, into boiling and roaft- 
ing pieces of- half a crown each ? 
Audience. 
No, no, we do not mean that. We fay,, 
we will give Half a crown for the offspring 
and produftion of his brain, when divided- 
and cut out into copies. 

Mercurv. 
Ay, now I begin to underftand you; and* 
you have fomewhat revived me. So, if I 
take you rights, you are each of you to give 
half a crown for his Rofciad, or Night, or 
Prophecy of Famine 

Audience. 
You take us right. That is our intention.. 

Mercury. 
For bis Times, his Conference, liis Fare- l 
wel, his Duellift — 

AuDIE-NCEr 

Ay, and for every book of his Ghoft and' 
Gotham,, tho' it fhould confift of only fivt 
hundred lines. 

Mercury.- 
And tho' they fhould be ever fo crude and 
incorreft and indigefted : In a word, as wet. 

from- 
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■from the brain as from -the prefs ? 

Audience. 
That is nothing to us, he has got a name, 
and we fhall buy every thing he puts forth 
to fell. 

Mercury. 
* Well, gentlemen, if You are fatisfied. We 
have redbn to be fo. I forefee we ftiall 
make a pretty penny pf you. But all in 

good time. And now, Mr. Ch 11, be ad- 

vifedby me as a friend. Take them in their 
prefent -humour, and make hay while the 
fun fhines. Scribble, publifh as faft as ever 
you can. For if you continue to write as in- 
.correftly as you have lately done, they will 
certainly foon fall out of conceit with you, 
juft as they have grown tired of Triftram 
Shandy. — Here take him amongft you, and 
much good may he dp you. 

Apollo, I ftiould be glad to know if you 
have made as much of Mr. W — s at a gui- 
nea, as I am like to do of Mr. Ch — 11 at 
half a crown. 

Apollo. 
Alas no fuch thing ! I find his good 
jfriends have exhaufted all their public fpiri^ 
F 2 patriotifm, 
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patriotifm, and love for their country and 
This their country's Champion, in bellowing 
and huzzaing, in drinking^ his health and 
bawling out Wilkes and ^Liberty. The 
Scotch Bodies, as you call them, are infi- 
nitely more generous; they have bid 
much more for their Highland Poet, than 
the Englifh for their fquinting Patriots 
notwithftanding the latter afieft to def- 
pife the poverty of the former fo much. 
You fee, that now when we want to touch 
'em for a guinea, they are filent and do no-r 
thing. 

Mercury. 
I am not in the lead furprifed at it. Such 
is the manner of all mobs ; as wild and tem- 
peftuous, as fickle and changeable as the 
ocean itfclf : raifed into a ftorm and fury 
by the fmalleft guft of wind, and as fuddenly 
laid when that fubfides. Thofe who truft 
their All to it without any precaution, are 
fure to be entirely ruined by it in the 
end, and what is worfe they frequently en- 
rich others, even ftrangers, nay their ene- 
mies, by their Ihipwreck. Such in a great 
meafure, has been the fate of this poor man. 
In fhort, I am afraid my friend W — s, with 

all 
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^11 his boafted wit and fpirit, and patriotifm. 

Has been, like Hudibras, a Tool * 
That knaves do work with, call'd a Fool. 

I perceive fome perfonages here, who have 
been greatly obliged to this man's folly, and 
who have raifed themfelves to the utmoft 
height of their ambition on his ruin. Pray, 
my good Lords, and Honourable Gentle- 
men, fhcw fome gratitude, and have fome 
compaflion on your quondam Friend, Aflb- 
ciate, and Fellow-Labourer. Do not, I be- 
Icech you, follow the example of a certain 
Perfon, who in your Theogony is called the 
the Devil, that is to fay, when you have ufed 
^ ladder to mount to the height you defign, 
as foon as you have got footing there, to kick 
it down after you. He has been imprudent, 
I grant you, and perhaps has gone greater 
lengths than you would have advifed him ; 
but if he had not gone thofe lengths, he 
would not have raifed that outcry, nor made 
phe noife and hubbub he did, and confe- 
quently you to whom I fpeak, would not 
have been what You now are. My only rea- 
fon for interefting myfelf in his favour is, 
that he is a man of wit, of parts and ingc- 
^ * nuity; 
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xiuity ; he may yet be ufeflil, and even 4n or- 
nament to his Country ; he loves it I be- 
lieve, and I know longs earneftly to have 
the liberty of remaining in it. 

What ! not a word ! all profoundly 
filent ! 

Well, friend W s, you fee how 

the world goes. But this you might have 
known before, and innumerable inftances, 
both in ancient and modern annals would 
have informed you of it. It is now too late 
for you to take warning yourfelf. But let o- 
thers take warning from your fate; and hence- 
forth let no Underling ever take upon him 
to be the mouth and oracle, and to do the 
dirty work of a Faftion ^ they are always furc 
to defert him, when they have no farther ufe 
for him, nay frequently obtain their ends 
by making a facrifice of him. Mr. W — s, 
I did indeed expeft to have touched a pret^ 
ty fum of money on your account ; yet 
notwithftanding my difappointment, and 
that I am faid to be the God of thieves^ 
nay, am called a thief and a pick -pocket 
by the poets, I jQiall not leave you in the 

lurch. 
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lurch, as your fmall friends, the mob, and 
your great friends, the miniftry, have done 5 
I fhall carry you back and fet you dowa 
fafe and found where I caught you. 

Now gentlemen, I put up an author to 
aU<5lion, another guefs fort of man I affure 
you, one that has made a much better and 
more profitable ufe of his powers of celebra- 
tion and aher cation. 

Booksellers. 

Where is he .? We muft fee him, and ex- 
amine into his powers^ and know his fort 
before we bid. We fhall not buy a pig 
in a poke, as the faying is. Befides, fliould 
we purchafe authors, before they are brought 
to a fair and open market, we know not 
bvit we may be deemed foreftallers and 
regraters, and come under the ftatute pro- 
vided againft the practices of fuch people* . 

M'ercury. 

My worthy gentlemen, the author I fpcak 
of was once a very good friend of yours. 
He has publicly declared, when it fuited his 
purpofe, that,, even in this enlightened age; 

you 
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you were neither the worft judges nor the 

leaft rewarders of literary merit. 

But now he is above your reach I afiure 
you ; he is like fome of thofe tradefmen,* 
who by a lucky hit have been enabled to 
leave off fhop-keeping, and fet up their 
equipage, but ftill retaining a love for their 
former profeffion, appear frequently on 
Change, and drive bargains occafionaBy^ 

Gentlemen, for fundry and prudential ' 
realbns I do not chufe to exhibit him on the 
table, and put him under my hammer, dr 
even to mention his name. But I fhall dc- 
fcribe him to you, as well as I can ; and if* 
you fhould not know him by his pifture, it* 
will be your own fault. He is the great 
Coloffus, who beftridcs the narrow world of 
literature and has caft his fhoe over all the 
regions of fcience. He is that mighty ge- 
nius, againft whom ever fmce his firft ap- 
pearance, all the dunces of the world have 
been in combination. He is that modeft 
man, who, if you fay any thing to the dif- 
advantage of his morals, I mean his cha^ 
rity, humiUty or good manners, tells you in 

the 
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the words of the goocj father Valerian, 
mentiris impudent iffime. He is fole keeper, 
manager, and governor of a certain famous 
literary goal or dungeon, which is infinite- 
ly worfe than Hudibras's or Crowdero'^ 
prifon ; for that is 

By ftraoge inchantment made to fetter 
The lefler parts and free the greater ; 

whereas here, you are in, neck and heels, 
foul, body and all. From thence, from the 
flocks I mean, you may be freed by Head 
of Borough^ but here you muft lie and rot 
and ftink to all eternity. If you diffent 
firoin Jiim, if you are filent, hay even if you 
praife him, unlefs in fuch high ftrains of pa- 
iiegyric, as ftrall come up to this great man's 
ielf-eilimatipn, he will thruft you into this 
loathfixne dungeon without pity or remorfe. 
In fliort,' gentlemen, I muft put him up at 
k very high price indeed, and you muft bid . 
luftilyfor him, otherwife he will imprifon 
us all. Befides, he is a moft excellent Horfe- 
doftof. He has difcovered a difteniper in- 
fcidenttothofe noble animals quite unknown 
to former farriers. He calls it the Oats. 
Is there any Fox-hunter, or Gentleman of 
G fhe 
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the Turf here, who has got a ftud of horfes 
difeafed he does not know how ? perhaps it 
may be with the Qats. I would advife him 
bv all means to confult this univ^rfal Genius. 
1 had almoft forgot it^ but he is to the full as 
great a Mufician as he is a Farrier -, he has 
found out a new property in that warlike 
mufical inftrument the Fife ; it is no longer 
tV are-piercer^ as Shakefpear calls it; it is 
tV fear-fperfer. What fhall I fet him up at^ 
Gentlemen ? Come, who bids money for 

this magnanimous tV f ; pl^ue on't, I 

have been fo ufed to the mufty old-fafhioned 
Greek, which you know was my mother 
tongue, that I cannot mouthe this word as 
it ought to be. Durft I exhibit it^ great in- 
ventor beneath my hammer, Fll warrant he 
would do it moft melodioufly. But you 
know whom I mean, by this time, fure, or 
the D — rs in't. 

Oxonian^. 

Ay that 1 do. But fquire Mercurius, yoa 
have not enumerated one moiety of his inhc^ 
rent qualifications and predicated excellen- 
cies. He is a moft celebrious Logician, a 
moft profound fyllogiftical and argumenri^ 

fyiHg. 
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%ing Heafoner. He demonftrates every 
thing by Barbara^ Celarent^ and fo forth. 
I have known him harangue fo long, fo 
learnedly, and fo myfterioufly on the pre- 
mifles, the Major, and Minor I mean, that 
both He and his Readers, have foon loft all 
fight, view, proipeft, and even Remini- 
fcehce of the Illation or conclufion. 

^ Mercury. 

Pray, Sir, give me leave, but methinks 
your Phyfiognomy is not altogether foreign 
. and extraneous to me. I have certainly feen 
you fomewhere before now, but whether at 
the Univerfity in Oxford, or at fome of the 
Univerfities here in Covent Garden, fuch as 
the Sbakefpear or JVeatherby% I cannot now 
recolledt. 

Oxonian. 
Poflibly you have feen me at all three Old 
Boy. For I am aGraduate of Chrift-Church, 
Oxon ; and when I divert or take an equi- 
-tatory fcheme or excurfion to this dignified 
Metropolis, my moft ufual places of refidence 
and occurrence are thofe which you have en- 
ucleated. And if my reminifcence be not 
totally obumbrated and falfificated, I ima- 
G 2 ginp 
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gine you and I have averruncated a bottle 
and a fyllogifm, and divellicated a bird and 
la girl together before now. 

Mercury. 
It may be fo, friend ; for We youthful 
Deities are fometimes guilty of thefe things! 
But I wifti old acquaintance, you would 
fpeak plain Engiifh. For tho' I underftand 
you very well, as indeed all languages are 
alike to me, yet I queftion much whether 
moft of our hearers will. Befides, there are 
fome minifters of ftate herp, who may take 
it into their heads that we are hatching 
plots, or talking high treafon, and fo iffu^ 
out general warrants againft us. * * - 

Audience. 
O Mr. Mercury, pray Mr. Mercury, be 
not under the fmalleft uneafinefsi We 
underftand him very well. We have learnt 
this language from the excellent RamWen 
This gentleman fp^aks altogether in conv 
formity to the elegancy, perfpicuity, and 
perfpicacity of the great Mr. S — 1 J — ^n's 
ftyle. We hope you are to exhibit Him too 
in your audion, 

Mer- 
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Mercury. 
All in good time, gentlemen and ladies. 
But let us difpatch the bufinefs in hand in 
the firft place. — Sir, (addreftng bimfelf to 
the Oxoniau) your obfervation is extremely 
juft ; for I have not reckoned up one half 
the good properties of the wonderful Ge- 
nius, we are now felling off. To crown all, 
he is a moft exquifite hand at a paradox, 
I fhould have faid, he poffefles infinite para- 
4oxical powers. In a word he is 

Like Hudibras, a ihrewd Philofopher, 
And hath read every Text and Glofs ovcf ; 
Whate'er the crabbed'ft Author hath. 
He underftands Vimplicit faith ; 
"Whatever Sceptick can inquire for, 
]^or every why he has a wherefore; 

5nows more than forty of them do 
s far as words and terms can go. 
All which he tinderftands by rote. 
And, as occafion ferves, can quote. 
No matter whether right or wrong. 
They may be either faid or fung. 
jKe can raife fcruples dark and nice, ^ 

And after ibive 'em in a trice» 
Ani weave fine cobwebs, fit for fkull 
That's empty when the Moon is full j 
Such as take lodgings in a head 
That's to be let unfuxniibed. 

He 
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He hnows the feat of Paradife, 
Can tell in what degree it lies : 
Andy as he is diipos'dy can prove it 
Below the Moon, or elfe above it. 

In (hort. Gentlemen, to fum up his cha- 
rafter in one diftich, like that renowned 
knight. 

On either fide He will difpute 

Confute, change hands, and ftlll confate. 

Pray Sir, I fpeak to You my old friend 
of Chrift-Church, Oxon, anfwer me this 
plain queftion. Is it day-light at prefent, 
or dark night ? 

Oxonian. 
Day-light beyond all poflibility of dubeity. 

Mercury. 
But by what category, or mode of fyllo- 
giftical ratiocination, do you demonlbrate 

this proppfition ? 

Oxonian. 
Leave being conceded by this moft illuf- 
trious and dignified affemblage of heroes 
and heroines, it is my purpofe to efFedtuate 
the requefted demonftration by the follow- 
ing Sorites. 

Whenever 
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Whenever, and wherever the folar lumi- 
nary is mounted above the horizon of hu- 
man profpefts, and diflrufes through the 
circumambient atmofphere the refplendency 
of his radiant beams, it is then and there 
day-light. 

In that parallel of latitude wherein this 
fignal metropolis is fituated, the folar lumi- 
nary is conftantly and invariably mounted 
above the horizon of human profpefts, and 
diffiifes through the circumambient atmo- 
fphere the refplendency of his radiant beams 
in that portion of the diurnal circumrotation 
which is interjefted between the poftmeri- 
dional hours of One and Two. 

But the prefent time in which I now fpeak, 
is interjefted between the poftmeridional 
hours of One and Two. 

Therefor^ I conclude, from thefe pre- 
mifes, that it is now day-li^t. ^od erat 
demonftrandum. 

Mercury. 
So, all that I am to underftand from this 
fuperfluity of words, is, that it is day-light 
becaufe the fun ihines ? 

Oxonian. 
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Oxonian. 

Thou haft hit it, Old Boy. 

Mercury. 
But thou haft mifs'd it. Young Man. 
Pooh! every ploughman could have told 
me as much, and in 4)lainer terms. Befides,' 
you greatly miftake this wonderful original,' 
and you are altogether to feek about his 
manner of proceeding. Why, Sir, this ex- 
alted demonftrator would have gone quitd' 
the contrary way to work. He would have 
told you, that it was day-light beeaufe thcf 
fun did not Ihine at all ; and he would havcf 
wrote you four or five large volumes about 
it. In the firft place, he would have proved 
that the fun did not Ihine ; and in the fe- 
cond place, that it was day-light beeaufe it 
did not. This, however, is nothing. Do 
you know what he has done befides ? He 
has proved thajuhe old EleufinianMyfteries^ 
and modern Free Mafonry, are all one and 
the fame thing : and that both Apollo and 
myfelf were, many centuries ago. Grand 
Matters of certain famous Lodges in Greece 
and Italy. 

OXONIAK 
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OxOVtXAVt. 

But were yon really fo, Mr. Mefcury ? 
Mercury. 

Faith, I can't tell. It is fo long ago that 
We muft have forgot, for neither of us re- 
membef any thing at all about the matter: 
But he knows thefe things much better tbati 
we do, therefore we have fubraitted to him. 
Befides, to teU you the truth, we durit not 
Well have done otherwife, for had we con- 
tradiifled Him,^ he would ekher We knockt 
tis dbwn, or p^rfuaded every body that w6 
^re Scepdcks tod tTnbelicvefs, nay even 
Atheiiib^ nocwkl^todlng we are Gbdsi. 

Pra)^, do'jKm: think he could demQnftratef 
^laf Fhrt ibmdited isr^ fnvdlca! wambc^ than 
Tyo Hundrcdi^ or that a Quaiter of a/ Year 
is a longer fpace of time than a whole Year ? 

Mercury; 
Upon' my li^onouc I camiot jtefolve you 
that question- juft at prefent. But why do 
f ou afk it ? • 

Oxonian. 

You muft kftow> Squire Mercurius, that 
H t have 
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I have a rich covetous old Hunks of z 
Father in the country, who, I vtrily be- 
lieve, has been prefented with immortality 
by Calypfo, or has got a renovation of his 
age in Medea^s kettle. The queer Putt has 
taken it in's head, that fifty pounds a quarter 
is fufficieftt in all confcience, nay too much, 
he fays, for any young gentleman at the 
univerfity. Now I fpend my quarter's al- 
lowance in a fortnight's time here in towri, 
and for the femainihg ten weeks am oUigect 
t6 ftudy hatd, and have not money to pay 
my reckonihg at the club. I am liot very 
c^ctraVagaftt, and if this great demoiiftrator. 
fhould txtn his paradoxical Powers in luch 
a manner as to perfuade Old Square-toes of 
the truth of either of the above pofitions, 
I fhould be fatisfied^ and make you a hand^ 
fame prefent for the ufe of him* 

Mercury. 

Really Sir, if he did not fucceed in fuch 
an undertaking, I know of no one that could. 
After what he has done, I think he need 
defpair of nothing. But Sir, we do not cir- 
culate Authors^ as fome people do Books. 
We lend none, but fell them all outright. 

OXONIANI 
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Oxonian. 
To tell you the truth, Sqpire Mercurius, 
I am fomewhat deficient in Pecuniary ftor^s 
at prefent, I am juft on the wing for jilma 
MafeTj and I never return thither with my 
pockets well lined. I have got but two 
quarter-guineas left -, one of them fliall carry 
me down, and the other, if you pieafe fhall 
go for the Paradox-monger. 

Mercury. 
For fliame, Sir. Suc^ critical and parar 
<loxical Powers for a quarter-guinea. 
iempara^ mores ! 

Oxonian, 

^ Nay, I am perfedtly afhamcd on't myfelf, 
but I can't help it. However, if you will 
wait till he has perfuaded my Old Man that 
Five hundred Pounds are lefs than Two, 
for he fUll maintains that is too much, I 
Ihall moft faithfully pay you half the difr 
fercnce. 

M^RCURV. 

No, no, friend. A bird in hand is worth 

two in the bufh. Give me the xnopcy, and 

you Ihall have him, with all his paradoxes 

and paradoxical politions, into the bargaiq. 

H 2 Truth 
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Truth is, .we arc glad to get rid of him a^ 

any rate. • 

Now, gendemen and ladies I exhibit an 
Author, that Waiter bring out Mr. 

Audience. 

Whatl the great Mr. 3-— 1 J— — 0^ ifae 
^3ccellentRaJ!r?bler? Remember, Mr. Afer- 
cury, you promifed to exhibit fjlm m ih? 
next place. 

Mercurx. 

O gentlemen? dear gentlemen, you renew 
all my griefs, all my woes, and all my mVe^ 
ries. You bring frefti into my mind all my 
complicated infelicities, and comick cala^ 
mities. Alas, what a misfortune have You, 
and I, and Apollo, and all of us met with ! ' 

AupiENCE, 

Pray, Mr. Mercury, we befeccl^ you ]^t] 
us know what is the matter. You or ApoUq 
aVt f;^llen fick we hope. 

Mercury. 
Not at all, gentlemen. Would to hea- 
ven we were, in the room of Somebody that 
is. Alafr! oh me ! The flower o( our flock ! 
the beft feather in our wing? The Pan^n, 
the Coryphcus of all Authors living, dea4 
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or dying. One that has gone thnougb fuch 
L fatiguing fervice of Celebrity, at laft to — — 

AXTDIENCE. 

How, what's this? Who is diis Paragon, 
this Corypheus ? 

Mercury, 

Alas, gentlemen, can't you guefs. Who 
(hould it be but the celebrious Do&or 

Audience, 

Doftor J n! What of him, is he 

fiead or dying? 

MERcuay. 

No! no! w^re it no other than that, I 
(houid not take on at the rate I do. For 
that you muft all expedt. It is the com- 
mon fate of humanity ; the univerfal law 
Df nature, to which all mortals are fub-. 
jeded. 

Audience. 

What then, you have not been able to 
patch the Doctor? or has he made his efcape 
from you? 

Mercury. 

Nor that neither, gentlemen. We ha4 
^aught hiip furc enough, and ftill have 
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Audience. 

What hss he loft his penfion? Have any 
of our great patriots and ceconoiBi(ls takeii 
That from hiin. 

MiRcunr; 

No, but fomc people have taken that 
from him which is of greater value than his 
penfion. He has loft that which procured 
him his penfion. He has loll all his powari. 

AUDIEHCE. 

Vfhsttpcmers ? His coiporeal or mteHce- 
tual powers. 

Mercury. 

All his powers. His powers of all forfif 
ihapes, and fizes. His particular powers oS 
dolourous declammation, his patron powers 
of literature, his powers of celebration irf 
the caufe of his patron, his powers-— 

AvntENCE. 

What has fubjefted the Doftor to dii^ 
dircfiil difafter, complicated infelicity aiidf 
and comic calamity ? 

Mercury. 

Ah gentlemen aivi ladies were you to fee 

what 
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what a compaflSonable objeflb he now ex- 
hibits ! Did jrou behold in what i pickle 
the flowefsi ahd the marrow, and the 
quintefcerice of his excelleht ramblers, 
are now lying about in the water-clofet 
within. 

Apollo. 

*. Plague rot the fellow, he is at it again: 
^ou Mercury, is this an ainfwer to the quei^ 
tion aiked you ? 

MSRCURY. 

I (hall exhibit ah account of the doAor'a 
ixmiplicated infelicities and coniic calami- 
nes as welt as mf powers of commiferation, 
|ntyahle fisnlktions and fedifigs of huma- 
iacy vfM fitam me. 

. T<m fi^idff know,- ^hAittith and ladies; 
thflii Ott DoStof, haying compofid a Rh^ 
fodf fit £hlttadariflicitl effity, a moft defic?- 
biismbfcel of eloqiieneie,' nipletewith the 
fchoiccft flowers ahd fpriridings of his iftinl2^ 
iable riictorie^ ind overflowing wi<h triads 
andqurftefnionsi and ail that ; moftunf^lnttN 
iiately rehcarfcd it to i nidrofe, cdd-fefhi^ed 
3!-natured Critic, quite tmac^uaintro with 
the novd method of writing, that has been 
i for 
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for fome time fo defervedly celebrious, 
and whom the Doftor unluckily mifloc^ 
for his great admirer, and very benevolent 
convivial affoeiate: I fay this Critic, with 
the aid and affiftance of a certain wicked 
and malevolent Phyfician, not only over- 
perfuaded, but abfolutely forced the Doc- 
tor to bibulate a potion, which made him 
throw up a great many of his pretty quaint 
words and fayings. This .however might 
have been borne with, and perhaps he would 
have recovered his lofs. But they have 
fince been tampering with him, and no 
longer ago than laft night, as I have been 
informed, juft a little before I caught him, 
they had exhibited a moft violent and draf- 
tic purgative to him, which brought on 
him this morning to themanifeft periclitation 
of his life, a moft terrible hypercatharfis, 
which Apollo himfelf, the God of phyfici- 
ans, with all his medical powers, has hard- 
ly been able to ftop. His exiftence is now 
at laft in no danger of comminution, but 
then his powers are abfolutely gone and 
quite evaporated. In a word, he is as dry 
and empty as a beer-barrel after it has been 

fome 
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Tome time fct a-broach to a drunken mob 
at a general eleftion. 

You fee what a confcientious auftio- 
jieer I am. Another would have exhi- 
bited the Doftor to fale, as if he had 
Jftill been in the full vigour and pofleflion 
of his powers. It is your great difappoinfr 
ment and my greater lofs. But I have learnt 
by long experience, that honefly is the beft j 
policy. And I queftion not but you will 
reward me for this my honefly, by bid^ 
ding more liberally for the reft: of my au-] 
thors. Gentlemen, fhall I put up to fale in 
lieu of Dofitor J — n, one that approximates 
neareft to him in the happinefs of felicity , 
and choicenefs of feleftion of his words and 
phrafcs ? (qfide to a Waiter^ bring out the au- 
thor of the Rofciad) 'Tis an anonymous Author 
indeed, but his works have been difleminated 
by a rapid fale thro' the channel of the Pub- 
lic Ledger. He has excited the attention, 
and broken the concatenation of feminal 
ideas, in the worthy managers of both yout 
national theatres. I doubt not but terrifi- 
cation has feized the melodious finging ma- 
JWger, ever fince he has lifl:ed on the ojther 
I 2 fide 
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fide, and has employed the fiofcular cler 
gancies of his didion, in behalf of litde 
D— vy. I mean the author of the Rofciadf 
or Theatrical Regilier. He is as like DoAor 
J — n as one egg is like another -, I take him 
to be be his fon or his brother. I havi 
hini under lock and key ; fliall I fend for 
him? : . . - 

Audience. 
If you confult us in the exhibition of your 
Authors, we defire you would cathibit the 
Phyfician and Critic. 

Mercury. 

That I would gentlenien, were it in my 
power. And you fhould have a penn^ort^ 
c£ them befides. But as for the Phyfician, 
I had no bufmefs with him, and as for the 
Critic, I did not think him worth catching^ 
unlefs I may have got him by chance among 
kiy anonymous Authors* But pray what would 
you do with him ? 

Audukce. 

Order our footmen to tois him in a blan- 
ket, drag him through the kennel, and 
duck him in an hc»ie-pond. 
Mercury. 

Ay;, and ^(ve the fcoundiel the due and 

' ■ - . proper 
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proper reward of his infolence! What! fuch 
Si feUow, to attack with fo little ceremo- 
"ny, your own Excellent Rambler, your re- 
nowned Le3dcogi;^pher, one who has receiv- 
ed fuch magnificent remuneratory honours, 
fuch lufcioufnefs of eulogy and fuch enco- 
miaftic veneration both from his fovereign 
and the public ; one who without any inter- 
ceding interceffion, but with a fpontaneity 
of oblation, has been dignified with a Doc- 
torfhip in Laws, by an univerfity, which 
heretofore rcfufed a Maftcrfhip of Arts to 
Dean Swift, and granted it not at laft, but 
with a note of difapprobation, a term of' 
bpprobnoufnefs, and a ftigma of difgrace ! 
Tou fee, gentlemen, that for my part, I 
not only admire Doftor J — n, but even 
imitate him. Here*s a Triad for you as good 
tis any of his. 

' But do you know that this Dog of a Critic 
has exhibited the Doftor under the denomi- 
tion of your Englilh Lexiphanes. 

Audience. 
We have heard as much. We have feen 
H advertifed in the News-papers. 
' — MERcuny; 
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Mercury. 
So none of you have read the Dialogue 
cntituled Lexiphanes, in which there is a 
compleat account of this deplorable tranf- 
aAion, of this felonious literary affault, bat- 
tery, and robbery. 

Audience, 
For what fhould we ? Can you think we 
would read any thing written againft the 
lElxcellent Rambler ? 

Mercury. 
Ay gentlemen, for That I commend you. 
Stick to that relblution I befeech you. 
Should he even publifti an account of this 
5ale, do not fo much as look into it. That 
will be infinitely better than either blanket- 
ing or ducking. The fellow will foon be 
tired of writing, and his bookfcller of print- 
ing. Send the Rafcal to fea again, and 
there let him perifh. 

And now gentlemen, I fet up an Author 
to fale, of fuch various, fuch complicated, 
and fuch perplexed powers, that I am re- 
ally deficient in powers myfelf to defcribe or 
exprefs them. But this has been already done 
by an eminent writer, whom I do not chufe to 

quote 
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quote at prefcnt. — Is there any merchant ad- 
venturer here, any man who has more money 
than he knows what to do with, and difpof- 
ed to lay it out in a new branch of trade, 
which will be pointed out to him by that won- 
derful genius, I am now going to exhibit ? 
He has difcovered a rich inexhauftible mine 
of turf or peat, in the well-improved, rich- 
ly cultivated, and populous country of 
Florida : infinite commercial advantages 
will be drawn from it-, moro than cent per 
cent may be made of it -, in Ihort, it will be 
more profitable than an Eaft-Indian govern- 
ment, to carry cargoes of this turf to the 
cold, bleak, Weft-Indian Iflands, where 
the poor Planters and Negroes are Ihiver- 
ing and freezing under the torrid zone. 

Mr. G . 

• What Mr. Mercury, do you mean my 
friend Mr. . 

Mercury. 

I do indeed Mr. G , and Ihall exhibit 

him prefently. Waiter, bring out Mr. 

, Mr. G . 

His politic^ or auditorical powers are 

really 
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really good for little. But he is very fig' 
nal for tragical and comical powers.* 

Mercury. 
I know That well, Mr. G— . So^ You 
are to be my cuftomer; Come, bid mmcf 
for him. 

Mr. G — 'i 

Not I indeed, j^^anda pec$mia frimi 
fjfk* I never part with money, my bufindl 
both as an aAor and manager^ is to Git 
MoNiY. But you fliaU have a prologue or 
an epilogue for him, if you pleafe. I have 
a great many by me of both ibrts, ready 
made, and fit for either Tragqdy or Co^ 
medy. 

Mercury. 

Keep them to yourfelf Mr. G , I 

fhall not part with an author, even fuch an 
one as this, for a fong, much lefs for one of 
Your prologues or epilogues. Were I to 
bring a play on the jftage, I Ihould be very 
glad to fee you Act in it, but could well 
di^nfe with your Writing m it. Were 
John Dryden alive, I would fooner give 
Him five guineas for a copy of verfes in praifc 
ofit, than accept of them iratis from You. Yorf 

arcf 
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ft moft excellent Aftor I own, but non omnia 
^offumus omnes. 

Mr. G 

Will this fatisfy you ? t will aft on thc^ 
common terms, whatever Play or Drama- 
tick piece he fliall offer me. 
Mercury. 
Well, that is faying fomethihg I confels. 
Will yoii a6t even the Defart Ifland^ or the 
School for Guardians i 

Mr. G , 

I am pre-ing^ed for the Country Girl, a 
Drama of the fame nature with the School 
for Guardians. But, my friend, J — ^y B — d 
will aft it for him. 

And he can fqaeak 
A$ well as i can Prologues write or Q>eak. 

Mercury* 
j^ut what is that to me ? what (hall Apollo 
or I get by it ? will the Poet give us the 
profits of thei ninth night, his own Be- 
nefit ? 

Mr. G—y 
He can't promife that, for he has already 
^ven away his own nights to Mifs Ell — t, 

in exchange for her 

K Mer- 
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Mercury. 
Well then, will he promife each of us a*, 
night of Mifs Ell — t ? Perhaps we Ihould 
like that better. What do you fay, Mr.-M— ? 

Mr. M- — , 
I have, nothing to fay to it! Youmuft 
make up that matter with Mifs Ell — t her^ 
felf 

Mrrcury. 

Well, you mud have him between you, 
Meflrs. G — and B- — . I muft e'en take 
my chance, I find. 

Mr. G 

Ha, ha, ha. Who could have thought, 
Mr. Mercury, you would have made fo blind 
a bargain ? Why, FU lay you the price of a 
hundred Pit; Tickets at each of my own Be- 
nefits, when I exhibit mjrfelf, that this Co- 
medy, the School for Guardians, don*t run 
nine nights. 

Mercury. 

Plague on't, in that cafe, I fhould make a 
blind bargain indeed. How*s this, Mr. B — , 
what do you fay to the matter ? Will the 
School for Guardians, do ye think, run nih^ 

nights or not ? 

Mr 
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Mr. B — ftnging: 

The Charge is prcparM, the Lawyers all met ; 
The Judges all rang'd, a terrible fhow ! 
I go undifmay'd, for Death is a debt, 
A debt on demand ; fo take what I owe. 

Then farewel my Love, my dear Charmer adieu • 
Contented I die, *tis the tetter for you ; 
Here end all difputes, for the reft of our lives, 
And this way at once, I pleafe all my Wives. 

Mercury. 
What the D — Ps here to do! I aflca 
very plain fimple queftion, and he fings me 
a fong in return, which befides has no man- 
ner of relation to the bufmcfs. 

Mn G . 

Why, Mr. Mercury, our friend J-nny 
B — is grown fomewhat deaf. He has, in 
a great meafurc, loft his powers of hearing, 
and I fuppofe he thought you had defiired 
him to exhibit a fpecimen of his finging and 
chanting powers. But you may alk the que- 
ftion of his two partners and brothers in law, 
who are ftanding by him. 1 fancy they can 
refolve you. 

Mercury, to the Second Manager. 
Pray Sir excufc me, for I have not the 
jbonour to know your name, but underftand- 
K 2 ing 
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ing you arc one of the Managers of CovenI* 
Garden Theatre, I beg you would anf^er 
the queftion you heard me propofe to your 
partner and brother in law. 

Second Manager. 
Truely, Mr. Mercury, I am quite unac- 
qu^inrcd with thefe afiairs, |uid I do not 
corxern myfelf at all about them. But I 
ihould be extremely glad of your cuftom at 
my fliop. Though I fay it that fhould not 
fay it, I fliall treat you as well as any Woolr 
len-draper in town. You are really thinly 
doathed, for this bitter weather, and tho' 
you are a Deity, I fuppofe you muft have a 
feeling of cold as well as we poor mortals. 
Befides,if you are not provided in a Taylor, 
I fhall recompiend you to the perfon who 
fucceeded to my late brother in law's bufi- 
ncfs, who, had he been now alive, would 
have been our principal Manager. You muft 
know, Mr. B — d, who fung you the fong, 
fucceeded both to his wife and the Manage- 
ment. 

Mercury. 

Sir, I thank you heartily for your kind 
offer, but I am already provided in a Taylor^ 

as 
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as the poor man knows, I believe, to his 
forrow. What you fay as to my being 
thinly cloathed, is indeed partly true; and 
I would deal with you as foon as ano- 
ther. But then you muft give me long cre- 
dit, for I am out of cafh at prefcnt, and 
this Auftion is not like to mend the matter, 
at lead fo far as it has gone. However, 
I have got a Comedy on the anvil, fpick and 
fpan new, and if you will procure it to be 
afted, you fhall be paid what I ftiall be ow- 
ing you from my firft benefit. 

Second Manager. 
I doubt not but a Comedy of your com- 
pofition would be an excellent one indeed. 
But its being afted depends entirely oii this, 
whether it may be advantageous to our fa- 
mily or not. And for that you muft con- 
ililt with my partners. 

Mercury, to the Third Manager. 
So Sir, I am referred to you it feems. 
You have heard the queftions put to your 
two partners. I fhould be glad of a defi- 
nitive anfwer. 

Third Manager, bowing very low. 
Ich verftehe ihm nicht Mein Herr. 

Mercury 



yo T H E S A L E 

Mercury. 
Ich verftthe ihm iiichMcinHerr ! What! 
a German Manager of an Englijb Theatre i 
Worlc and worl'e ! We dramatick poets 
are at a fine pafs here, truly. Here are 
three Managers to one of the only two the- 
atres of this great empire, at which any new 
Tragedy or Comedy, either of them almoft 
the higheft effort of human genius, can be 
produced with any advantage to the pub- 
lick, and being alked a \Try plain fimplc 
queftion relating to their office, one of them 
anfwcrs me with 11 raging a fong, the fecond 
bcfpeaks my cuftom to his fhop, and the 
other confeflts he does not underftand one 
word of that language, on the fate of whofe 
Roblcll: and melt difficult compoutions he is 
one of the three judges who determine abfo- 
lutely, and againf: whofe decifion there 
licth no appeal. 

Mr. G . 

'lis even io^ Mr. Mercury, and a moll 
n:ebnclio]y confideration indeed. What 
rncoiir.i-cniei;it can Genius have to exert its 
l^owcrs, v;l;cn its fublimefl produclions muft 
be fubjfjL^lcd to the delay of capricioufnefs, 

the 
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the felf-fufficience of ignorance, and the 
infolence of avarice. It is — 
Mercury. 
Hold, hold, not fo faft neither, my dear 
Little Man. I Ihrewdly fufpeftwere a Poet 
rejefted by Covent-Gardcn to apply to Dru- 
ry-Lane, he would find he had leaped out of 
the frying-pan into the fire. I am afraid 
we have here, a Satan reproving Sin-, and I 
would advife the Little Gentleman, accord- 
ing to a very good book, which I- am told 
is now grown obfolete, before he attempts 
■plucking the mote out of his neighbour's 
eye, to pull the beam out of his own. I 
have not only heard it whifpered, but, Mr. 
G , I have heard it loudly and confi- 
dently aflerted, that in all your theatrical 
dealings, you are full as much under the 
influence of caprice, fclf-fufiicience, and a- 
varice, as any of your rival Managers, the 
Singer, the WooUen-draper, or the German 
Page, and that, with your good will, yoi» 
would not aft any tlays, but thofe you 
call Stock-plays, or your own Stuff, and that 
as flimzy and thin-fpun as your Prologues 
and Epilogues •, fo that you may ftill have 

the Benefit nights to yourfelf. 

Mr. 
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Mr. G — . 

To coarmceyou^Mr. Mcrcinyyhow much 
I am belied, pniy let me haire the refiiial of 
tfaatComedy of yours, wfakh, you tell u3j isf 
on the anyil. 

Mercury. 

No, no, my dear Little Man. That fetch 
won't take ; and you (han't catch old birds 
with chaffl Tou fhan't ice me dam^ attend- 
ance at your tail for twoor three years, and 
after all, have the pkafure of rejeding me 
at laft, as J — ^y B— d has done by DoAor 
Sh — . Befides, were you to accept of it, I 
know not but you would tack a Prologue 
or Epilogue to it of your own compoling ; 
and rather than that 

Mr. G — . 
Still upon my Prologues and Epilogues^ 
Mr. Mercury. But whatever You may think 
of them, their being known to be mine, is, I 
affure you, a fufficient recommendation of 
them. Witnefs what the St. James's Even- 
ing faid but the other day on my Epilogue 
to the Englifli Merchant. But I fuppofe you 
never read any of them. 

Mer- 
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Mercury. 

Never one throughout, and the great Jii- 
J>iter forbid I ever fhotild. 

Mt. G— 
Weil, ha^e you heard arty of them rc- 
liearfed ? 

Mercury. 

Nor that neither. But I own I fhould be 

glad to hear one rehearfed by yourfelf. 

For I am told your theatrical powers arc 

Tuch, that they will make the arranteft n9n- 

fenfe in the world pais glibly down. 

Mr. G^.. 
I thank you,:however> for this compli- 
mcht to mj powers. 

. Mercury. • 
You have heard your rival Manager J~y 
-B — d fing us a fong without being afked ; 
now I beg you would, at my requeft, and for 
the erttertainment of our good cuftomers, ex- 
hibit a Prologue or Epilogue of your own. 
If I remember right, you wrote an Epilogue 
to the Tragedy of Barbarofla, which was e- 
qually celebrated for its nonfcnfe, and your 
inimitable manner of fetting that nonfenfe 
L . off. 
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off. It was all, if I ouftakc not^ about Meafier, 
Mon^ and Cat^ 

Mr. C*»^r 

Alas,. Mr* Mercury, I Kave forgot botfi 
die Tra(;^7 and EpUoguc* But I fiudlex- 
hihit aPrologiie I lately compofed, and which 
is (till freih iamy mind. You wiU fee I have 
paid off the Criticks i* faith,, as wcU as every 
bodyelfe. 

You muft uftdefAsuid, oAerwife you ^ 
lofe all the wttofit,, this was a Prologue 6i 
New Year*$ day. 

I come obedkntr ^ X9y l^c Arenas caff. 
From top to bottom,, to fahite yoa all ; 
Watmlj to iiiA, heivrct om pic «» yPH rwr^ 
A happy year — to you — ;yQJaM»»);Qa««aiul y^MU 

You muft know, that at every j^w, eaclii 
^ iht Ibw difi^ae parts of the boufe 
is addreifed, nameljr, tJbc fioxos^ Pit> firft 
Galfety and UcoxA Gallery. 

MsRCtTRY. 

i undcrftand youj 'tis, very witty and 
clever ir\dced. ^ut go oa Mr. G — . 

Mr^ G- . 

fcnfi y«it tJie ?hy Vs fi^iof^ aa4 ML it here, 
; JThc merry Chrifimas and, the haffy Year, 
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There k 4i.fOod old 6syiafy-^ptay Mtead It i 
As you begtA the yeac, you'll {wnty end it* 
Should any one this night incline to evtl» 
HfU ^y for tWeWe loog mdntks the very devil! 
Should ai^y married daae exert her tongue ; 
She'll fing the Z$diae rOundthe faoie >iweet fong ; 
And ihould:tlie huAaodjoui Jbii miifick too. 
Why then, 'ti» C^i amdJ)^ the whole year thro'i 
Ye Tons oFLmw uoAJ^Ufg/ktSor yaw taikf 
Be fare, thi» dayf you never take your Fees : 
-Can't you refule ^--thtA the dUeafe glows ftxtmg« 
You'll have twoitehbg palms-^IiordkaoWi bow 



Mbrcurt. 
Pntf Mr. G'-s d<^u tKjiik k 40^ for 
I fon of Law or Pbjfick to sefufe,than to ac« 
:eptafee? laAiperiuadedtheyaveaUaf a 
iiffwnt opinion. 

You arc T«y duU,^ Mr. Mercury, Don^ 
f ou percdve the Antithefis between Eafe and 
Oi/eafe. If it bje a Di/edfe to have an itcb^ 
^ng Palm^ it is lurclf Bafi to w^nt one. 

Mercury, 

Cry you mercy* I imagined you had brought 

in Eafe only bccaufc it happens to rhyme 

with Pees^ and that you had adopted Butler^s 

>piniony tho' not his practice. 

L 2 One 
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* One Vcrfc ferTciife, liitd oiie ftr Ryhifie, 
I 'think fufficient at ^ time. ; 

But proceed, my dear Litdc Man. 
-" -Mr.-G-^. . "•;■; ■ '" 

• Writers of Ncwi by this ftrahge &tc are bound. 
They fib to-day^ and fib th« whole yekf roond. 
You'Wits afiembled here, both'|;reat and ffaudl. 
Set not this night afloat— your critic gall ; 
♦' ■* If you fhpuld faarVand not incline to lauj;bter, 
> . . What fweet companions for a twelve-nicSnth after \ 
You mufl be muzzled for a night, at leaft ; 
Our Author has a right this dfiy to feail. 
He has not touched one Bit as yet.— Remember, 
1." 'Tis-a long Z"^— --from now to pext' December. 

Mercury. , 

"what 5//? JBit of oldBaf, ^r,G—f 
A long and painful abftinence, I muft con- 
fefs. . 

Mr. G-— . 

Pfhaw ! you are fo troublefom? and malf 
a-props with yoyr commentaries. But her^ 
I come to the very marrOw and quinteflcnc^ 
of my Prologue. 

' 'Tis holiday ! • you arc our Patrons no^f ' 
\ I^oyv, how, mark me well j I am fuppofed 
to bow Very* low, and addrefs myfelf to the 
. . Jopr^ 
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Journeymen and Preaticcs' in the Up- 
per ; Gallery,; ^d I giw th^ Critics a bob, 

faith. 

If you but grin, Ac Ciitlcs won't Bow, 'woto. 
Dogs. 
Bow-wow-wow-wow; Bow-wow-wow-wow- 

WQW-WQW. . 

Audience. 
Encore. Encore. 

Mr. G — -, 

if yon but grin, the Critics won't Sow, tvow. 
Dogs. 
Bow-wow-wbw-wow. Bow-wow-wow-wow- 
wow-wow. 

Mercury. 

Pox take thefeCurs, they haVjefpoiled the 
recital of the charmingeft Prologue in the 
iiniverfe. You door-keeper! you rafcal! how 
came you to fuffer fo many dogs to get into 
the room. Quick, or PU break your bones 
for you ; get a whip, lafh them, drive them 
out, and fhut the door. They make fuch a 
confounded noife, one can hardly hear one's 
i ' • fcjf 
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felf ipeak.-*-You fee. Gentlemen, what in« 
finite mimical jpowtn this inimitable Lit* 
tie Aftor poBefl^s* You fee, that he no 
fooner fell a barking and bow-wowing him- 
felf, than all the Dogs, thinking him one of 
their own fraternity, imitated and aafwered 
him in full Chorus. Had there been a Cri- 
tick in the room ; I queftion not but they 
would have fmelt him out» faftened on himt 
and torn him to pieces. 

Mr. G — , If I am not miftaken, this 
Prologue, in the rebearfal of which you have 
been fb unluckily interrupted, tho' fo much 
to the honour of your powers, was written 
for Cymon the dramatical romance. But 
It would have fcrved any other as well ; aiid 
indeed, all your other pieces are, likeBayes\ 
equally happy that way. Now I beg you 
would indulge me with a word or two further. 

Mr. G.-... 
'• A whole hiftory, if you pleafe. 

MiftCURY. 

Pray t611 me honcftly for once, what 
was the meaning of thy laft play ? 

Mr. G — . 
How, Mr. Mercury the meaning? Do you 
mean the Plot ? M e r- 



L 
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Mercury, 
A7, Ay, any thing- 

Mr. G 

Fakh, Mr. Mercury, the Ittirigo*i now 
quite out of my head. But I have a 
new one in my pocket, that I may fay is a 
Vir^; it has never yet been blown upon. 
i muft tcU you one thing, 'tis all new Wit, 
and tbo'I % it, a better than my laft \ and 
you koow wcitl enough how that took. In 
fine, it ilxall read and write, and a6:, and plot, 
andihewv ay, and Pit, Box, and Gallery 
it, Tgad^ with ariy Ptay in Europe. To mor- 
row is itshft Rehearlal in their Habits, and 
all that, as iris to|toa^ed^ and if you and 
your Friend, Squire Apolb, wittdo it but the 
favour, to fee it In its Virgin Attire 5 tho* 
perhaps it may bluffy ffhall not be aibam'd 
to difcover its nakednefs unto you.— — Ithmk 
it is in this Pocket. [Here Mr. G-- fnts • 
hU hand in bis Focket]. 

Mercury. 
Come, I fee you are endeavouring to top 
Bayes *uppn me, my dear Little Man, half 

m 
•^TEc foregoing Sjpcech of Mr. G — — 's, is woid 
§09 word, one of Bagret's, ia thft Rdkear&h 
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in jeft, half in earneft. 'Tis all you have for k 
indeed, but that won't pafs with me, laffurtf 
you. And I muft honeftly tell you, that, in 
fad, fober, ferious earneft, you have aftually 
Mt^rebearfed the Rehearfd. . Pray now, did 
you never rejeft any plays for thofe very faults 
that I find in Your Cymon? 
Mr. G-~. 
I may have done fuch things, but then 
thofe Plays were called Tragedies, or Ccf^ * 
medies ; whereas my Cyifion* is called a 
Dramatical Romance. 

Mercury. 
Pooh ! then it feenis all their fault lay ifl 
the title which you know might have been 
eafily altered. 

Mr. G-— . 

You are plaguy troublefome and inquifi- 
tivc. I perceive,. Mr. Mercury, you have ne* 
ver been a Father not>yithftanding all the fto- 
ries the Poets tell of you, and that you know 
nothing of the ftrength and power of the Fa- 
ternaLSto.rge. Dioes not the Bear Reckon her 
Cubs of the fineft proportion ? and the 
Owl think that her Young have the" fweeteft 
voices ? Bffides, -w;sis. the^ ever a man yet 
fovind fault with^whoha^yingOilpcrative place 



in 
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in his diipo&l, beftoiwed k on his own Ion, 
on thie ifliie of his loins *, notwithitanding 
theff might Be othief candidates, who ih the 
opinion of the world might have rilorc merit 
and deferve it better. 

Mfiictricr. 
Murder will out gentfenten, ybu fee wh^ 
it is to have an Airthof foi'a^ Manager. — Mr. 
G — , I afk you t^ thoufami pardonsc I 
reaUjrdoubted- whether you had any^ plot^ or, 
as* yo^ callr it after Bayes, itHrtg^j in your 
diiunadealcdmpolitions. Bur lam now om*- 
vinced that you lunre all along had one that 
was iimple, regular, uniform and confifbent ; 
and that this onc^g^at {dot has been moft 
fkith^iUy and invariably purfued by you-with* 
out the infemuption'of one fingle under-plot 
or epifode. 

MTi G — ^ 
Nay^ noW) I begin ta like you again, you 
witt engs&ge my afieftions for ever, and be as 
great a favourite with meas — or — I fhall 
certainly bring your Comedy on the ftage, 
if you' go on plcafing me at this rate. But 
d© inform me what jo\x think this great 
Plot is? 

M M K R^ 
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Mercury. 

WKyv *tis to get money, my dear Little 
Man. Money,, money,, money ! 

Mr. G; — 

What ! is avarice my only paflion ? will- 
you allow me no pride, na vanity ? 

MERCURr. 

Not enough to break the unity of your 
great dcfign. Tho'you may poffiblydifcover 
a little vanity in your prologues now and 
then; as I hardly believe you take money for 
them^ a9^ poor John Drydea was obUged 

to^ db: 

Mn G . 

Well, you are a fly, dry, droll, comicaFj 
young, old fellbw. You know the world, and 
men, and manners. 

Mercury. 

The d — Vs iif t if I don't, having lived fo 
long, and gone thro' fo many fcenes of life: 

Mi-. G . 

I could like to be better acquainted with 
.thee. I begin to fancy thy humour hugely. 
You feem poflfefled of fome dramatical powd- 
ers. 
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<crsi and, if you have really a Comedy on 
hand, as you tell us, I fhotdd f>e glad to fee 
it. I will not abfcduteljr engage myfelf, but 

if in the mean timc^ Mr. fhould not 

exhibit another Defert Ifland, Mt. , 

apother earl of Warwick, or my own ,pK>- 
lifick brain, another Dramatical Romance, 

"perhaps I may bring it on the Sta^ in twe 
or three years •, but if I do, remember I in- 
lift on writing the prolo^e and epilogue 

Mercury. 

Well, 1 don't care if I do indulge yoii in 
tthis. Come, you ihall write 4x)th Prologue 
and Epilogue, and even print them with it. 
But then you muft promife me before all this 
good Company, and give me your word and 
honour that you wiU put it in Rehear- 
sal, and, without fail, bring it on the Stage 
^Ixfore the end of three years. 

.Mr. G r. 

IJ"ay, now upon fecond thoughts, I can- 
iiot ablblutely engage to do that. But Fit 
tell you what 1*11 promife to do. I fhall cer- 
tainly inform you by that time, whether I 
ibaU or no* 

M 2 Mv.jk- 
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6o,is)t C9P1C ^ tU3 ^tcf^? Yow. Wkitr 
cr^ Ify hol4 QA Mr- G— •- • «Sic?« him, I 
fay^ aiicj fhut him up m ^q W^ct fopm. 

Mr. G ' - - /rug^lin^ with tb^ Waiter. 

What da ycyu me^ fay dus vioknec^ 
ppay ? i came hdre to be a pxirchafinr^ not 
to ipe ^Id niy&l£ 

Ay, Sir^ you wowl4 I^e boyght oor of 
your OTTO favourite jpi^y-wrigl^ts^ fora worths 
kfs Prologue or Epilogu?. 'Twas perhaps 
his fqll v4viQ. But^ myfriei^d, I ihould 
liave fol4 ypu before now^ ha4 I im^giiued 
your Proiqguial oi* EjpilQguial, or evea your 
Pratnatiqal J?o:v;rers were gopd for ^y thitig* 
The tmth is^ I thought thern worth nothings 
aud concluded they would fetch as little. I 
might be miftaken as to the latter part. But 
as an AftOr and a Manager, I confels you 
to be ineftimable. In the former capacity, 
you belong to Apdlo -, in the latter, you 
are My property^. For I am not only the 
God, Patron and Proteftor of all lawful mer- 

chandife \ 
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chandife 5 but alfo, of all dirty and lucrative 
proceedings ; of ail xnean undcifiand deal- 
ings ia every ncioney-getting bufinefs. So 
that you are mine in a double capacity Old 
Boy, both wjicn you aft fairly and above- 
boarda as a Manager, and when you a£b un- 
^er-hand, as a Managing Author. As fuch, 
ypvi are to be fold to-morrow. 

Mr. G. . 

I fliall.diipQfe of my. (hare in the Patent^ 
take another trip to Italy, and aft no more 
to Ipite you. 

MERCVRy. 

I care not a farthing for that, fo I fulfil 
your great plot, get money. Thofe who 

purchafe you muft look to it, Away 

with him. You Waiter, I fay, and bring 

out, Mr. B ff. 

Citizens, 
Sss^Ssss. Off..* off... Away, away with him* 
Mercury. 

O heavens ! What's here to do ? Misfor- 
tune upon misfortune ! Why, gentlemen,. 
donV- you know, that this is the Author of 
your favourite pieces; Love in a Village;^ 

^d the Midd if the MBll ? 

Author 
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Author of the RofciaL 

Ay, but he is likewife Author of Love m 
ibe City \ and J hope that the Spirited Ci- 
tizens, the true friends and pijndpal fop- 
port of all the places of public entcrtain- 
ment, wilt refent, with ftrift jufticc, the 
indignities caft*upon them in this piece, and 
treat it with the contempt it defervcs. I 
hope aU their fentimental feelings and.^pow^ 
crs of indignation will.be ropzed. Off, ofl^ 
Ssssss. Ssssss, 
/ Mercurv, 

Pray Sir, who are you, that take ^ipoQ 
you to diftinguifh and exert yourfelf at-thi? 
uate? 

Citizens. 
Ssssss. Ssssss. Off, Off. 

MeRCUPvY. 

T^ay gentlemen, dear gentlemen, do biit 
hear me. — 

Author of the Rofciad, 

Bravo, Bravo. Well dpne my warm 
iiiends to the Theatre, my public-lpirited 
Citizens, who are fo grcfsly and publicly 

abufed. 
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abufed, by being fcandaloufly ridiculed in 
the moil flagrant and contemptible manner. 
Tt calls aloud for your general condemnation. 
I ihall condemn it for you to the utmoll 
exertion of my powers in the Rofciad *. 

Mercurt. 
So, it feems, this genius is the author of 
the Theatrical Regifter, whom I ordered 
out to be fold in lieu of his relemblance and 

Archi-type DoSor J n. Waiter, lay hold 

c^ that fellow^ and fliut him up again with 
his Terrifications, Flofctdar Elegancies, and 
and Sentimental Feelii^s. — Pray gentlcmea 
©f the City, if Mr. B — ff has ventured ta 
ri^cule you for your fondnefs of marrying 
your daughters among the Nobility, have 
not the nobifity been alfo ridiculed for mar* 
tying dieijr fans among you,, in order to pay 
off mortgages 01^ their eftates contraded 
by debts at play, and keeping extravagant 
miftrefies. And have you not laughed at 
fuch chara&ers ^ 

Citizens. 
Ssssss, Ssssss. Off, Off. 

* The two fpeechesy put in the mouth of this Au^ 
thor» are almod word for word hi^ own. 

Did 
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MERCURy. 

Dear Gentlemen ha:vefdnleRearoftin yoiir 
Anger, and do as you would be* done bjw 
Did you everkhow.the Nobility and Gentry 
to attempt to damn a pfece, becaufe tHeir foi- 
bles happened to be expofcd in it. 

Citizens. 

Off,. Off. Away With him,, away wkfi him, 

Mrrcvrt.. 
Well^ it feems rfur City muft be &fareki. 
hcnccfbrtk from ridicule, ei|)ccialli^ oa did 
liagc^ and a Livery-man, or Gomm(mi-Count« 
Qil-man, even a, Grocer orHaberdalBier is no 
more to be produced andexpoled there than a 
ClergymaniBut gehtlcmcn,as you will-not bear 
to be laught at, I hope you do not dcfervc it, 
I hope there is not fo much; as- one griping 
Ufurer or fraudulent Bankrupt amongft 
you-, not one (ly lecherous Hypocrite, who 
under tji^mafk of fanftity, practices .all man- 
ner of villainy and debauchery-, not one 
who keeps his equipage,, a fumptuous table, 
and fpends his thoufends yearly^ when-he 
knows he i$ all the while, many thoufands 
w^offe than nothing. I hope, 

C'lTI- 



b P AUTHORS. 89 

Citizens. 

"Wc miift be plain with you Mr. Mercury, 
and defire you to have done preaching fuch 
ftuff and nonfenfe to Us, otherwife we (hall 
hifs you too. 

Mercury. 

Yoii fee Mr. B fF, there is no talk- 
ing to thefe publick-fpirited Citizens. You 
mult do ibmething to regain their favour 
tbo', but for heaven's fake, let the fcen« 
of your next Opera lie to the weftward of 
Temple Bar. Can't you write Love at 
Courts where yoti may give the Cits their 
revenge, and pay off the nobility and gdn-^ 
try J you may reprefent them as all very 
deep in the Citizen's books, and never pay- 
ing their debts; but do not riiention a word 
of their lying with their wives. You will 
thefn have reafon to hope, that thefe true 
friends, and principal fupports of all public 
entertainments, will themfelves leave their 
Counters, and come with their wives and 
their children, their prentices and journey- 
men, to clap you and bear you put agaifift 
the anger of the Boxes. 

N Now 



vjo T H E S A L E 

Now gentlemen, I exhibit: another drama- 
tical author. Waiter, bring out Dr. Sh — . 

Doftor, 1 am glad to fee you. You have, 
at. one time of your life, gone thro' a very' 
fatiguing fervice of celebriety : But you was. 
not fuffered to appear on the Stage. 

Doctor Sh . 

Dear Mr. Mercury, forget that. I have 
Icen my error ; I have recanted and fung' 
my l^aiinodia. I have written the hiftory of 
Sumatra under Amurath III. You under- - 
ftand whom I mean. 

Mercury, 

I can partly guefs. But pray, why did 
you lliffer your Comedy to remain fo long in. 
J— ny B — 's hands ? 

Doctor Sh ^^7 



Why, it was pardy thro' modefly, part- 
ly from delicacy, and partly from trufting 
to his .v/ord •, for he gave me his honour, 
I fliould be prelent at the reading of it. 

Mercury.' 

And broke his word. But that is no- 
thing to a great man. A Manager is. to all- 
intents. 
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Irrtents and purpofes tantamount to a mini- 
fter of ftate. Yet modefty and delicacy are 
what I fhould hardly have fufpefted you of. 
However, let that pafs. Pray do you 
know who were his privy councellors that 
aflifted him in the judgment he paffed on 
your Play ? For if I miftake not, he con- 
ieffes he knows nothing of the matter him- 
fclf. And I am fure, his partners the Wool- 
len-draper and German Page, are ftill more 
ignorant, if poflible. 

^DocTOR Sh ^ 

Nay, how Ihould I tell, fince he would 
not fufFer me to hear it read, nor give me an - 
opportunity of talking over the matter with 
thofe Privy Councellors you Ipeak of. But 
I think, I have made them, and all the wor- 
thy family, fmart feverely ijnder the lafhes of 
jpy pen. 

Mercury. 

Pooh ! to hear a man of yoUr fenfe and 
knowledge of the world talk at tliat idle 
rate. Yet, fuch is the vanity infeparable 
from Authors ! Do you think they either 
feel or 1aeed you ? No more than Ho- 
. race's Mifer, the fcorn and hiffcs of the 
N 1 AthC" 
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Athenian people. But they made on* ob- 
jedion to your Comedy^ which I ttiink car^ 
rics fome weight with it ; tfpecii^y to thia 
country ; that is a tlunnefs of ihdddht» 
The EngUh, you know, arc very fond ci 
kdder and trap-door worik, boldng out 
and in, and all fuch trumpery. Your fntf^A 
the GermanPage, with whom I had Ae ho- 
nour to have fome converfatjon in his own 
kngu;^ *y is mighty f<md of ropf^^ltoc- 



* In the mannicript, tliere is a curioas dialogue in 
High Dutch, between theGennan Page and MercQjy, 
who is fuppofed to fpeak all f angnagei ; bat the l^iin<r 
ter thought proper to omit it, as altogether anenter* 
taining to an Engliih reader. Mercury defires the 
Page to give him his intcrtft for getting his Come- 
dy afted on their Theatre. The Page replies, that 
l^nowing nothing of fuch matters, he leaves the en- 
tire management of c\'ery thing to his good Friend 

and Brother-in-law, J nny B d, who, ho 

is forry to fay it, confefles he is as ignorant as himfelf^ 
which he laments as a great misfortune to their fa- 
mily. However, he promifes Mercury his intereft as 
far as it will go, provided he complies with the con-f- 
ditions in the paflage here referred to. Upon which 
Mercury falls into a paifion, and makes him die foK 
lowing anfwer : " Sir, You affront me very grofl*- 
*/ ly. But I forgive you, confidering who you are. 
'* Vhat ! do you think the God of Wit and Elo- 

•* qucnce. 
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ing, tumbling, and legerdemain tricks, ex- 
hiV»ted upon the Stage. He recommended 
to me the introducing into a Comedy which 
I fattd once ibme thoughts of producing on 
the Theatre, a Funecd Proceffion, or a Co- 
ronation, he dki not care which. What Mr. 
G--*-4c*6 friend imd advocate f calls Fancy 
Plays, and recommends fo much, feems to 
be moft in vogue at prefcnt. Serioufly, 
PcVftor Sh — ^, I ihmkj you have been on 
the wh<^, fomewhat hardly dealt with. As 
I once intended being a Play-writer myfelf, 
I can feel for You. I own, had I been in 
Mr. B — d's place I think 1 ftiould have 
vcntvrred on your Comedy. I am perfuad- 
cd, it wovM have turned out an advantage 
and no prejudice, to the concerns of their 
worthy family, which is aH they are con- 
cerned about. \ 

*< qaence woald difgrace his Dramatical perform- 
** ance, by introducing into it Farciodj^prefentatioa 
" fit only to entertain the fcnfelefs vulgar : I would 
** iboner burn it. ''There is no doubt, a fault in allud- 
ing to ajpaiTage uhiclrno where appears in the Dia- 
lbgae,and if this is not a fufficient apology, the Cri- 
ticks muft make the beft of it. 

t The Author of the Rofciad, or Theatrical Rc- 
^i&STf publifhed in the Ledger. 
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Doctor Sh . 

. I am very proud, Mr. Mercury, of the 
"good opinion you feem to entertain of me, 
and Ihould be infinitely bound tg you, were 
you to fpeak to Mr. G — in its favour. He, 
furely, would not refufe a Performance re- 
commended to him by the God of Wit and 
Eloquence. 

Mercurv. 
Alas Dodor ! you greatly over-rate my 
intereft \ and, I find, are not fo well acquaint- 
ed with Mr. G as I am. Do you think 

he would aft a Play, tho' written by Ap- 
ollo himfelf, and the Nine Mufes in com- 
pany i when he can bring forth fo maay 
pretty Fancy Plays of his own ? It would be . 
wrong to defire, and prefumption to ex- 
pe6l it. A man fliould provide for his own 
ofJspring in the firft place. Sir, 'ds the 
voice and law of nature. Bcfides, Mr. 

G k, and I are a little at odds juft now. 

I made fomewhat free with his Prologues 
and Epilogues, and the dear Little Man, hav- 
ing a great opinion, I fuppofe, of thofe per- 
formances, fccmed by no means, to relifh 
my Jokes. Nay, he even rufHed me a 
good deal. For, pretending to compli- 
ment me on my Dramatical Po%t>crSj as he 

-called 
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called them, he expreffed fome defire to fee 
my Comedy. But, all the hope he gave mc 
of bringing it on the Stage, was this; 
he told me. He might do it in two or 
three years, provided in the mean time, his 
Friend. M did not exhibit another De- 
fart Ifland, Mr. , another Earl of 

Warwick, or his own ppolifick Brain, ano- 
ther Dramatical Romance. And after ftipu-. 
lating all thefe conditions, he only engaged 
to let me know by that time, whether he 
would aft it or no. Thefe were the very 
words that pafled, as this good Company 
can witnefs. We Authors, efpecially Poets, 
are fomewhat touchy-. Genus irritabileVatum. 
I muft confefs I was greatly vexed to find, 
myfelf and my Comedy treated in fo flight- 
ing and contemptuous a manner. You fee, 
had I^been fo weak as to. fall into the fnare, 
I ftiould have been ufedjuil as you were. I 
kept my temper with fome difficulty, but 
ordered the Waiter to feize the little Man 
and confine him in the next room. I fliall 
fell him to-morrow, as Aftor, Manager, 
and Managing Author. If you can pur- 
chafe him in the two latter capacities, you 
can order him to aft. what plays you think. 

proper 



96 T HE S ALiL 

proper. Or, as he threatens to dilpofe of 
his fhare in the patent, if you can afford to 
buy it, you may in that c^rfe bring your own 
plays upon the Stage as well as he does his^ 
Really, Doftof, I reckon the death of the 
Taylor, who was Mr. B — d's predeccifor^ 
in his wife, and if alive, would have now 
had his proportion in the Patent, was aii 
infinite, nay *n irreparable lofs to Dramar 
tic Poetry. Not only Thalia and Melpo^ 
fiiene, but all the Tragic and Comic Poetr 
in England who could afford it, ought td 
have put on mourning at his Deceaie« ■ 
Would to Jupiter he were ftill living. In 
that cafe I know it would not be long ere 
my Comedy fliould be afted. 

Doctor Sh e. 

As how. Dear Mercury, pray inform me' 
how You would manage matteris ? 

Mercury. 
Nothing fb eafy. I would befpeak t^6 
or three very extravagant fuits of Cloaths 
from him, and get fo much into his Debt, 
that he would be obliged in fpite of his 
teeth, to a<5t my Comedy was it ever fuch 
execrable fluff, in the hopes of paying 

himfelf 
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iimfelf by the profits of my third nights. 
And I do not fee why all our brother Poets 
might nojt have done the fame. 

Doctor Sh e. 

No bad fcheme I confefs. ^ But could it 
4iot be carried into execution ftill? You 
4aiow one of the Patentees is a Woollen- 
draper. As for the other Xwq, the Singer 
.and the German Page, they deal only lu 
Songs and Bows, which commodities are q£ 
^o little value, that let them be ever fo lar 
yifh of thena, they will hardly think it 
worth while to aft a play in^ order to get 
:them rcturacd. 

Mercurv.. 

'Tis jufl: as you fay* But if you can 
contrive xo get into the Woollen-draper's 
:books, I have no objeftion. I can on- 
ly wifli you fucoefs, I cannot promife 
it. For Woollen-drapers wiU not give 
fuch large and long credit as Taylors. Nei- 
ther are they forready and apt to do it. Tay- 
lors iave been riemarkable for their great 
and ample faith in all ages. Nay, they even, 
truft Courtiers and Minifters of State, which 
no fet of men in the world were ever know© 
O to 
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to do, exrccpting themfelves. A Tayl 
that won't be a irufter, is ho Taylor at aUC 
he does not deferve that honourable nam—* 
You muft know I fpeak from expcrienc ^ 
for both Apollo and myfelf are very deep ii? 
a Taylor's books atpreftnt, who to pny gre^a/" 
forrow is no Manager. To confefs the truth, 
it is partly to pay him, and our long fcores 
at the taverns 4nd bagnios, .md our dcba 
of honour to our poor loving Girls, who g 
have had nothing froqi us for fome time, but * 
good kifling and fair promifes, that we havp 
:let on foot this auftion of Authors, But alas! 
with as little profpcdl of fuccefs,as You have 
from your Comedy, Pray, Doftor, ought 
you not to print it, and appeal from the 
ignorant intercfted Managers, to the final. 
determination of the judicious apd impart;r. 
al publick ? 

Doctor Sh £» 

That would be juft making badworfe. I 
have hitherto loft only my pains. Were I tp 
take your advice, I ihould lofe both paper 
and printing. No play, whatever merit ij 
may otherwife poflcfs, unlefs afted, ever 
fells enough to pay the advertifing, 

Mei^- 
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Mercury. 

You don't tell me fo! and I cannot enter- 
tain luch a mean opinion of your country- 
men's tafte and fpiriti as that they can fufFer 
themfclves to be led fo entirely by the riofe 
by thefe Managers. I fhall try them, and fet 
on foot a fubfcription, and as you have been 
unfortunate , you Ihall Ihare in it. 
Dr. Sh---^--e. 

You have my leave but you Will find 
it to no purt)ofe* 

MercurV. 

Gentlemen and Ladies, you have heard 

what has paft between Dodtor S artd me. 

You have alfo heard how he has been treat* 
ed by the Managers. His comedy has only 
'been rejefted, on aCcount of their family in- 
tereft. I imagine that you have not the fame 
loyalty and afFedion for ihe Family on the 
Stage, that I hope you all entertain for the Fa- 
mily on the Throne, He is a man of parts and 
ingenuity : a nervous and mafculine Wri- 
ter. I can promife you fome entertainment 
from his Play, which will not, I give you 
my word, be fuch infipid ftufF as has lately 
teen crammed down your throats. The 
O 2 ufual 
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ufual, price I believe, of a rejefted Play 

when publifhed by fubfcriptioiH is a cro^ 



Apollo has opened a fubfcription, inwhic=^^ 
the Dodor fhall have a fhai^. He is re^K^-- 
dy to receive your Money. 

AuDlENCr. 

We don't queftion that.. But furcL^J 
Mr. Mercury, you take us to be Fooler 
and that we throw our money at the Cock ^' « 
Why fliould we fubfcribe for what we IhouB-^ 
not once look into ? 

Mercurv. 

What ! Gentlemen, do you^ buy m^=^ 
Plays ? 

Audience. 
None but thofe that are adted. 
Mercury. 

Then you muft have bougjit Cymon ^^ 
die Dramatical Romance ^ 

AUDFENCE^ 

Ay, many tiioufand Copies, and, if ^^ 

continues to be adcd, we fhall buy m^y 

thoulaiids nciore^ 

MeR- 
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Mercury. 

^hen furely you do not read it. For 
"^r was there fuch flimzy, infipid, uncon- 
^^ed fluff. 

Audience^ 

We read it becaufe we go to fee it aftcd. 

Mercury. 
But why do you go to fee it aflied ? 

AUDIERCE. 

Why — why — we go — becaufe we go^ 

Mercury. 

Pfliaw, that is a mere woman's reafon^ 
And if you don't give me a better, I Ihall 
certainly make you pay down your five (hil- 
lings a piece. 

AUDIENCB 

Why then, if you muft have it, we go to 
Gymon, in order to fee the Devils and Tor- 
ches, and Cupids •, the Enchanters, and En- 
chantrcfles and Enchantments ; the Magic 
Palaces and Groves, the fine Machinery, and 
fine Scenes^ which our excellent Little Ma- 

anager 
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nager has, at an enormous expence, prd-» 
vidcd for our entertainment, m this his 
Fancy-Play^ But as for thofe Dramaticfal 
Pieces, in v^hich the Criticks tell us, there . 
is Plot and Unity, Pathos and Sentimenty 
fine Language, moral Inftrudbion, and fo 
forth ; we neither go to fee nor to hear fuch 
Plays ; But we go to the Play-houfe in order 
to fee and be feen ourfelves ; to chat, ogle 
and bow; to gather and retail fcandal; 
to pick up wives and miftreffes, hufbands dnd 
gallants ; fome go to picjc pockets, and cut 
purfes; butmoft of us go, bccaufe we have 
no where elfe to go to, and nothing elfc 
to do. 

Mercury. 

Such an Audience! Such Managers ? T/iey 
are perfeftly well fuitcd; they are exadt tal- 
lies and counterparts of one another, and 
'tis a pity they fliould ever be feparated. — 
You fee Doftor Sh— e, I can neither do any 
thing for you nor make any thing by you. I 
am forr/for both, and you are now at liberty 
to difpofe of yourfelf as you think proper. 

Apollo, we have had villainous bad luck 
in our theatrical Authors; for one wc wete 

only 
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only offered a Prologue or Epilogue, another 
was hifled off the Table, and for the third, I 
believe the beft of them all, they would not 
bid us fo much as one Farthing. 

I wilh we had fome of the writers for the 
other Stage here, I mean the Ladder. I am 
perfuaded we fhould have made fomething 
worth while of Jonathan Wild, Blueflcin 
and Sarah Malcolm, as Authors of Laft 
Words and Dying Speeches. But the mif- 
chief on't is, thefe Authors are never good 
for any thing, till they conac to be hang'd. 
What do you fay ? Shall we try whether any 
thing can be made of the writers for the 
third and only remaining Stage, which you 
know is the Pulpit ? Between all which three 
^nd their refpeftive Orators, Dean Swift 
tells us, there is a clofe and intimate con- 
pedion and dliance. 

Apollo. 
As you pleafe, you know I have left you 
the diredion of all thefe things. You are 
my Manager. 

Mercury. 
Waiter bring out the Reverend Mr. 
G — e W~d, and fet him on the Table. 

Here 
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Here, my dearly beloved! is Piety, and 

HoUncfs, and Godlincfs; which laft is fsud 

to be great gain. Pray Heaven we may all 

find it to be fa 

Methodists, 
Though you be Hereticks, Apoftafies and 
Heathens, yet we truft you will have mercy 
and compaflion on our dear precious Souls 
which muft all perifh without the Word, 
the tender Guidance and edifying Inftruftioa 
of our Paftor. We are a poor Flock, and 
fliall foon be as ftray Sheep without our Shep- 
herd. We poflefs none of the good things 
of this world, none of the Mammon of \ib- 
righteoufnefs. We lay up our treafures 
where neither moth nor rull corrupt, and 
where no thieves come to Ileal. We mind 
the on? thing needful, and leave you men of 
fin and the world and the ficfh to be concern- 
ed about many things. Yet we fhall throw 
in our mites notwithftanding and contribute 
our Rayment and our Houfiwld Stuff. Wc 
have done it heretofore for the Orphan Hof- 
pital in Georgia. With how much greater 
wilUngners of heart ought we to do it now 
for the fake of the Holy Man hinifelf ! 

Mi-R- 
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Mercury. 

.Verily, my dearly beloved Brethren and 
Sifters, it fliaJl be as you fay. Throw in your 
mites therefore into the hands of the Publi- 
can Who itands below at the receipt of Cuf- 
tom, and I truft you fhall be repaid ten nay 
an hundred fold. In the mean time to en- 
courage you in your good worksj your holy 
Shepherd ihall give you a iprinkling of the 
word. Mvi Wh-**-d you hear what I lay. 

Mr. Wii---*-*!)- 

Mas any of you here, my dearly beloved 
Brethren and Sifters, loft a dear and indul- 
gent Parent, a Father or a Mother who had 
brought you up and nurtured you with aU 
the tender overflowings of fiitherly and mo- 
therly afiedion ? Has any fsdthful and con- 
ftantwifc,longfeparated, from her nefWly mar- 
ried huft>and,by his having gone a farjourncy, 
and who expc6ting his return, wth fond and 
longing arms, is fuddenly furprifed with 
news of his violent death, murdered by rob- 
bers on the high- way, or overwhelmed in 
the deep waters ? 

p Two 



io6 T H E S A L E 

Two or three Female Methodists. 
Be, - - be, - - be, boo, - • boo, - - boo. 

Mr. Whitefield. 

Hft^ any Hulbahd loft his VH^t and 
new-born Babe at once, and fcdlowed 
both to the fame grare ? Has any father 
had his only fon^ the heir of his labouHr 
and the t>rop of his declining days, ravifhed 
from him by an unezpeded call of provi- 
dence ? Has any fond and tender mother 
feen her firft-born infant, whom flie had 
long niirfed tod cherifhed with the mak S 
her breaft, playing on her hpy and fiiiiling 
in her face to day, and the next expiring JH 
the agonies of a burning fever ? 

Several Male and Female METHObiSTS* 

Bee bee bee, Bou bou bbu. 

Mr. Wh D. 

Surely, furely, you think you have gitftt 
reafon to lament and rftoum, and grieve there- 
at, as I fee, you do. But I fey you have reafoit 
to rejoice. They are all happy, (inging hyttiM 
and praifes,. in company where y^u will ne- 
ver 
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trer come, among Angels and ble0ed Spi- 
rits. But grieye, and mourn, and lament fo( 
purfelvcs, I tell you, You are all damn'd, 
every foul of you damn'd. You will he 
thrown into places of utter darknefs, where 
there is weeping, and wailing, and gnafhing 
of teeth. I fee Hell gaping and all the De- 
vils ready to receive and torment your 
roi^y rotten, ftinking damn'd fouls! 

Chorus of all the Methodists. 
Be, t)e, be, Bou, bou, bou, &c. 

Mercury. 

A pox confound thcfe fniveling Rafcalsi 
They make more noife with their crying, 
than the Dogs lately did vnth their barking. 
How Ihall we get rid of then> ? 

(ji Pf^aifer wbifpers Apollo.) 

Herc, ipy dearly beloved Brethren :an4 
Siftajrs, fake your Shepherd. I freely 
give hiip up to you ; but for the love of 
heaven., carry him hence, and let him tell 
you qf your ^ing all damn'd, ^nd finifli 
iu9 fermon fomiewbcre eM?. If h? conti- 
P 2 nue 
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nue here any longer , I fhall certsaiify fall 
a crying myfelf. Pray what news has the 
Waiter brought you. [Jfi^^ ^^ AfolloJ\ 

Apollo. 

Why, he tells me that t' is is by far the 
bed adventure we have yet met with ; and 
that the warehoufe below is as full as it can 
hold of all manner of goods and houfehold 
furniture. But fuch trumpery ! There are 
old clothes of all forts, beds, blankets, 
flieets,bolfters, frying-pans, ftcw-pans, chairs, 
tables, chefts, and I know not what lum- 
ber. But he fufpcfts that a great deal of it 
has not been honeftly come by. For he 
tells me, that there are below, a great ma- 
ny poor fellows, journeymen Taylors, Wea- 
vers, and the like, who are making bitter 
complaints, that they have been robbed 
by their wives. Some fay that they h^v^ not 
left them a pan to drefs their their viftuals 
in, a chair to fit on, or even a bed to ly on. 
They maintain that their wives were feen 
carrying their goods in here 5 fome are evea 
afraid of being tranfported \ as many of the 
goods were taken out of ready furnifhed 
iodgings. They all threaten to apply for 

warrant3 
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Tants to fearch for them. Now I would 
willingly, that any honeft induftri- 
, poor man ihould fuflfer fo much by the 
y and fupcrftition of his wife, and her 
id attachment to a vile defigning im- 
tor. 

Mercury. 

Pooh! you are fo confcientious. And 
Ji your good will, you would have them 
returned. But there fhall be no fuch things 
ell you. What better would the poor 
low, (whom I fincerely pity at the 
le time) be of this your generofity ? 
leir wives would immediately give thefc 
ods to the Holy Man himfelf, who would 
: as ready to receive them as we, tho* 
f has much lefs need of them, and who 
>ukl likewife difpofe of them in the 
me manner I intend to do. I know an 
>neft Broker who will take all in a lump, 
ithout aiking any queftions, and give me 
pretty round fum of money for them 
slides. So, leave this matter to my ma- 
igcment, I tell you once more. 
Now, Gentlemen and Ladies, we exhibit 
to reverend Perfons of very fignal, tho* dif- 
rcnt OUbriti^s. The one is a ceUftialrMe- 

ditanfj 
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Stantj the other a fermtmmng JSuffcvn. 
Waiter, bring out the two Gen^eoieQ, I 
fpeak of, you will prol>abIy find the one c- 
jaculating, and the other laughing. O here 
com^ th^ Ejaculator; apd the Buffoon too. 
Mr. H— y. 

O! the exceeding finfulncfi of fin. O! the 
wretched condition of the wicked ! O! the 
the defperate madnels of the Ungodly! O! 
ye belbttcd cnratures! *rrr^~ 

Mr. H 

Ha ha ha! Be not iutprized. Madam, and 
and yourReverenees, that I live in a conftant 
endeavour to fence againft the infirmities of 
ill health, and other evils of life, by mirth ; 
being firmly perfuaded, that every time a 

man fmiles but much more fo, when 

he laughs, it adds fomething to this Frag- 
ment of Life -f. 

Mercury. 
You mufl know, I have been always very 
fond of the Company of Reverend Gende- 
mcn. I have already parted with two, and 
am now going to dllpofe of two more. The 
laft I fbld,becaufe I v/as afraid he would one 

time 

♦ Hervfy'6 Medkations, vol. 2. page 152. 
f Triftram Shandy, vol. Dedication. 
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^\me or other perfuade mc I was damned, 
^hd make me try to hang myTelf, as many 
of his fbllowfcrs are doing every now and 
Then. The firft, for whom I got the quar- 
ter guinea, was indeed a moil ingenious 
peribn, and Was intimately acquainted with 
leVeral circumftances and anecdotes of the 
remoteft antiquity, which, tho' I lived at 
The tune, and fhould have known them, 
1 never heard of before. But then, had I 
ieeoied in the leail to hefitate about them, 
i wt^s afraid, he was fo paflionate, and gave 
Wc fiich look^ that he would ufe me ill, 
and knock me down. Thofe I am now go- 
ing to diipofe of, are two of the moft harm- 
less, innocent, inofienfive Beings, in the 
world. The one is perpetually grinning and 
and laughing, the other praying and ejacu* 
lating. They are, like Democritus and He- 
racUtuis, foils to one another. As for the 
Medhant, he is always talking of repentance,' 
death and judgment ; and whatever is the 
fubjeft of his meditations, whether a winter 
night, or a ftarry night, a flower garden, or 
tomb-ftone, the burthen of the fong is ever 
the fame. But, beingan Immortal God, as al- 
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fo, bleft with perpetual youth and vigour; 
you muft be fenfible that thofe themes, arc 
not fuited to me, though extremely pro- 
per for the contemplation of You, poof pe* 
rifhable, wretched mortals. Indeed, you 
ought to think of nothing elfe ; therefore I 
recommend it to you to buy this perpetual 
remembrmcer. I have no occafion for him 
myfelf, and you fliall haVe him a penny- 
worth. 

Lady of Quality. 

Mr. Mercury, you muft excufe me, but 
I have really an infinitude of affairs, an 01- 
lio of bufinefe upon my hands. I muft call 
at half a dozen Auftions, pay I know not 
how many vifits, and all before dinner. 
My chairmen will be fatigu'd to death. I de- 
fire you will referve the Meditant for me, as 

alfo (wbifpers Mercury,) 1 fhall pay you- 

your cwn price for both. This Gentlewo- 
man who lives with me as a Companion, 
willfhew you die way. You may all come in 
a Hackney Coach : Mr. Mercury, Your fer- 

vant. 

Mercury. 

My Lady, you fhall be obeyed to the ut- 
.nc il tittle of pundluality. Your Ladyfhip^s 

moft 
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2^^ft humble and obedient. — - You fee, 
^ehdemen, the Meditant is difpofed of by 
<^tintc contraft. . Now, what fay you to 
*^e Sermonizing Buffoon ? 

Audience. 

Pray, Mr. Mercury, can you inform us 
hrhat h? grins and laughs at P 

Mercury. 

At his ownjeft, Ifuppofe; which nobo- 
oody elfe underftafids, or if they did, would 
augh ai I fliould really believe he had 
>ecn got laughing, were it not for the cir- 
:uxnftance of winding up the Clock. I ani 
lire i caught him laughing. I Ihall tell you 
he ftory : Walking fome time ago on the 
?ont-neuf at Paris, in fearch of W — s 
md Liberty-, I met a croud which ob- 
Irufted my paffage. On mingling among 
iheni,' I found this very Gentleman ftand- 
fig ivifli- hid back againft the wall, and 
lolding his fides ready to burft with laugh- 
ter, as you fee he is now. This fcene con- 
tint)ed for near three quarters of an hour, 
aiid a great mob of meagre half-ftarved 
Frenchmen, had affembled round him, ga- 
CL ping 
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ping and ftaring, and ctying out to one bik 
^fcer, Ceji un Fou Angbis^ 'Xis aMad 
Eliglifbman. Gentlenien,, tho' a nadve of 
Ancient Greece, yet I have long looked up' 
on my&lf as a Denizen of Old England: 
My Heart and every thing elfe about mc^ 
are efittfely Englifh^ Ifou can fcarcc con- 
ceive what I felt at diat inftant. I could 
not endure to hearthatCountry,. of which 
r would fain reckon mjidblf a nadye, dif- 
graced thus in one of her nioft eminent re- 
prelentatives- Belides^ I vwfely; confldered 
I might kill two Birds,, as the faj^g is, witb 
one ftone; that while 1 was i5emovihg an op- 
probrium from my dear Countrymen, 1 was 
likewife getting polTcflion of a; moft ulibritmf 
and fuperb Author. Therefore, without 
any ceremony, I took him up inmy anns,. 
and made off with hifn. 

AuDIENCt. 

Pray, Mr. Mercuiy, did you ever learn 
what was the occafion ai this ^s^oiberance of 
merriment ? 

O yes. Gentlemen, after he came a little 
tp himfclf, he informed ix\Q he had been 

laughr 
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^ughing at a French Beau, whom he had 
i-iift fccn with a bag and folitaire, a ruffled 
liirt and a pair of wooden ihoes. I mifft 
ywtij I fmil^ tnjklfj but he has been laugh- 
ngat it everfifice, 

Surdf, he U not laughing at That juft 
toWf but muft have got ibme new crotchet 
in his bad. Don't you fee how he Bouriihes 
frixh io$ cudgel? Jx looks as if he were 
pnng to be*t w. Pray^ 13 fee mifcbi^- 
roqs in thqfi: nieny fit3.? 

Mercxtrt. 

Not at all- Be not^ I bcfcedji you, under 
the fhiallei^ apprehenfion. Allow hijn on* 
ly to laugh ftt his own jeft^ and 'tis the moft 
harmlefs inof&nfive poor mad Soul in the 
Qniverfe. I know yery well, jvhy he flou- 
rifhes his Cudgd {o ; and a mol^ excellent 
jofce it ia> i'Aith^ Jie is goitig to print it in 
iie Ninth Volume of frifir^ Skandj. 

Audieic<:e. 

What the pls^e i Can he print the flou- 
riih of a Cudgel! 

Q^ a Mer^ 
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^eftion of Corporal Trim ; a queftion of 
the utmoft importance and concerxmient to 
her Miftre£s widow Wadman» in her amoi^iv 
with Uncle Toby. You underftandmcnorvri 
you muft remember uncle Tob/s wound in 
h\» groin, fure. 

A Gentle MAK* 

Horace*s advice (if I remember right) fat 
laifing grief and the tender Paffions, was a^ 
I6U0WS : 



Si VIS me JUn ddindum tft 

Primum iffi tihi. 

But I think a very different conduct oi^ht 

to be obferved, when wc want to excite 
mirth and ridicule. A joke is never fi> 
well received, as when told with a grave 
and ferious countenance ; and I do not ap- 
prove of thofe, who, defigning to be witty, arc 
|)erpetually grinning and laughing. Thef^ 
ibrtf, Mr. Mercury, I do not think y^ 
ought to infift on a very high price for thii^ 
Author, but take what yoii can get i^'f 
ldm» 

Mercury. 
Sir, you talk very fenfibly, and I ihoah^^ 
Ijc glad to be better acquainted with you. 1^ 

fliaiP^ 



t; 
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^^^ take your advice^ and any one who hw 
^ fancy for this merry Companion is wcl- 
^^toic to my fliare of him for nothing. — - 
Waiter, let this reverend Buffoon gp about, 
^bu&oels. 

Gentleman. 

I have now a fancy to exhibit an AudiOf 
•f a very (ignal merit. But before I fet him 
n the Table, I chufe to feel your pulfes with 
egard to him. He writes the Elements of 
;;riticifm. And how he divides, and dif- 
inguifhes, and analizes, and feparates, fub- 
tlisies^ and interjeds, you cannot imagine. 
ndeed^ I eannot well inform you myfdf^ 
Qr» tho' I have often attempted to read hixD^ 
', was never able to jgo thiough the talk. 
rle keq>s my mental powers on fuch a con- 
ifiual ibrtch; and weaves fuch a thin 
Pt^ebb of reafoning, that the kafl: inatten- 
:ion breaks thro' it« I have often thought 
I had him in This page, but on turning the 
»ef, I found I had loft him. He Jies real- 
ty made wonderful <iifooveiieSy and if ftichr 
11^ the Elements^ or the Primmer or Hora- 
^^X>k of Criticifm^ what muft the luper- 

jflxuCtwe 
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ftrudturc and conclufion be ! I Ihall giv<? 
you a fpecimen of his powers. 

" The empire of Btefiifcu is an ifland 
' '" fituated On the North-Eaft fide of Lilfi- 
*« put, from whence it is parted onljr by ^ 
'' channel of eight hundred yards wide." 

Now, Gentlemen, do you perceive any 
ambiguity in this fentence ? 

Audience/ 

Not ^e indeed. 

Mercury* 

• Pooh ! I fee you are all as d«ll anc^^ 
ftupid as myfelf. But this Author h^s-^, 
foiind out a very great ambiguity, znC^^^ 
removes it by crying out, Better thus, 

*t from whence it is parted hj^ ^ 

« channel of eight hundred yards wid^ -^ 
« only." 

Audience. 

- We perceive no difference, not we. On^ ^ 
ly if anything, the firfl: feems to run better^ ^^ 

Mercury. 
. Ay> but hear him again. ^ 
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It h the cuftom of the Mahometans, if 
fee any printed or written paper upon 
ground, to take it up, and lay it ahde 
fully, as not knowing but it may con- 
fome piece of their Alcoran." 
bw gentlemen, what is taken up here 
laid aiide. 

♦ Audience. 

ay, Mr. Mercury, you arc humbug- 
us now, as we may fay. 



Mr 



RCURY. 



ot I indeed. I am very ferious. And 
n, I afk you, whether this honeft Ma- 
etan takes up the ground or the pap^r ? 

Audience. 

'he paper, to be fure. Archimedes 
ilf did not pretend he could move the 
ind or the earth, till he had got a firm 
ing out of it. 

Mercury. 

*his only confirms me in my former opi- 

L I find we are all ignorant dolts alike. 

my part, I never could conceive a Ma- 

R hometan 
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Tiometan could take up the ground, far lefi 
miftake it for a piece of his Alcoran. 

But let us hear what this moll excellent 
Author fays. 

" The arrangement here leads me to a 
wrong fenfe, as if the ground were takqi 
up, not the paper. Better thus," 

** It is the cuftom of the Mahoihetans, if 
they fee upon the ground any printed or 
written paper, to take it up, &c.*^ 

A u D I E N c E, 

'Tis very true, and a moll wonderful dif- 
covery we confefs. Pray, Mn Mercury, 

are all this Author's Criticifms equally pro- . 
found and ingenious ? 

Mercury. 

Much about one. Befides, he lays about 
him at a terrible rate. Not one has cfcaped 
his cenfures. Homer, Virgil, Milton, Mo- 
liere, Dryden, Pope . 

Audience^ 

What ! has he cenfured our own immor- 
tal Shakefpeare too ! 

Mer- 
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Mercury. 

. No, Gcndemcn, he is very favourable 
to your own immortal Shakefpearc. He 
tells you, that in all his works there is not 
a fingle barren fcene. 

Audience. 

We thank him for that, and we are glad 
to hear it, whether it be true or no. You 
muft underftand our own excellent Ram- 
bler is fomewhat out of our good graces at 
prefent, for having made too free with our 
9wn inunQrt^ Shakefpeare, 

Mercury. 

For heaven's fake, mention that Gentle- 
man no more ; whenever I think on what 
we have loft by him, I am as melancholy 
as an Undertaker, who, having been pro- 
mifed the buryipg of an Alderman, has 
loft it by his unexpefted recovery, after 

fentence paft on him by the Phyficians. 

Bvit to our Bufinefs. Waiter, bring out 

R 2 BoQKp- 
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is the reverend Doftor Hales, one who 
{pent a long life in Philofophical and 
tand enquiries and experiments-, not ^ 
fetisfy an idle and empty curiofity, nor ^^ 
acquire the vain and fpecious charafter orrrf a 
learned and ii^nious Perfon ; but the e " d 
of all his laboyrs, and the refult of att ^^^ 
enquiries have been direfted to the bcn^^6^ 
md advantage of his fellow-creatures, Jr ^ 
virtues^ his affeftiops, for pafllons he feer:— n\s 
to have nqne, appear to be fomethin^^ ^ 
bove human •, they are every way God-li^ft^ 
Surely, Gentlemen and Ladies, ample ^• 
mends will now be mad? us for the m^»ny 
fcvere difappointments we have met wL ^ 

in Dr. J~n, Mr. E — ff, Dr. St ; m^d 

almoft all the other Authors^ whom we h^7e 
hitherto attempted to dilpofe of I >^^i 
venture to fay, that he has been the mesns 
of preventing more difeafes and faving more 
lives by his ventilators alone, than Dodor 

H and his brethren have occafioned or 

deftroyed by their Quackeries, Gende- 
men, I will neither affront you nor him, 
by prefuming to fct a price on him.' I 

Ihall 
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Xhall leave that to your own generofity, and 
to your due and proper fenfe of his mc- 
Tits, 

What ! hare I been talking to the walls, 
or the winds, or to the feas, deafer than ei- 
ther ! They mind not a word that I lay, 
and are tattling and goflipping to one ano- 
^then 

Apollo, I find we have been fadly mif- 
taken in the rates we have let upon our 
Authors ; and that we ought rather to cfti- 
mate them by the rule of contraries* 

Apollo. 
It is very true, and 'tis a burning lhamc» 

Dr. Hales, I moft fincerely afk your par- 
don, for producing you m this difgracefui 
manner, under a hammer and on a com- 
mon AuAion table ; efpecially, before fuch 
a fenfelefs trifHing Company as we happen at 
prefent to have about us. Go therefore, my 
worthy, my benevolent good old Man, Go^ 
and the bed of rewards attend you, the con^ 
fcioufnefs of a life well fpent, the ap]daufes 
of all good men like yourfelf, and the fa- 

xow of the immortal Gods thcmfelves* 

I 
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- I perceive. Mercury, we (hall maltt ' 
nodiing of our good Authors, of tho^ ; 
who have r<?al aqd undoubted merit. It ■] 
.would be wrong therefore, to ixpofe tlicm j 
to Sale, and to Ihew. them, by die £nali, or 
lather, no prices, :ofiered for them, 4kfi ' 
htxk cftimadon they are held in by tiie 
majority of their wife and judicious coun- 
trymenL So,, you'll order your attend- 
ants to difhiifs them all, making them an 
-apalogy for the needteis trouble wt have 
put them to. Give my compliments sa the 
lame time, particularly, to Dr. L — ^th, 

Mr. H d, Mr. B— — ke, the two 

Meff. H s the Hiftorian and Poet, to 

the Author of the Elemevfs too, \yho 
tho' an Hypcrcritick, and extravagantly 
fubtile, is yet a man of fenfe and genius -, 
as alfo to the Doftors Sm — t, Rob — n, 
and C 1 ; tell them that while they con- 
tinue to deferve my proteftion they fhali 
not fail to enjoy it. Difmifs in the 
fame manner the female hiftorian, who 
"writes with fuch a furprifing ftrength 
and Majefty V 'tis a pity, Ihe is fo much 

attached 
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aftached to the fyftem of a party*, as hard- 
ly to prefervc the appearance of imparti- 
ality ; as alfo the Authors of the World, the 
Connofleur and Adventurer -, the laft is in- 
ieed fomewhat of a Lexipbanes -, but we 
nuft excufe it, confidering he was the 
mmediate Succeffor of the Rambler, 
ivhofe manner was then all the vogue. 

STou may inform Meffrs. Th n and 

;:; n, that I (hould have liked their 

Plautus and Terence better, had they been 
o-anflated into plain profe, inftead of blank 
^erfe, or profe on Stilts, a fort of meafure 
fieither authorifed by the pra6tice of the An- 
cients, nor confiftent with the genius of the 
Englifh Language. Let Mr. C— — n, know 
it the fame time, that I fhali certainly fell 
him too, the firft opportunity, if he fu£- 

fers any more of Mr. G 's Epilogues 

to be tackt to the Plays, he may here- 
after write ; unlcfs indeed the Little Man 
makes the fame condition with him which 
he did with you 5 I mean, that he won't 
aft a Comedy without it, 

• Lucianin his Treatifeon Hiflory, warns his Hifl 
torian fo ftrongly againft the inflaence of party, that 
one would think it was calculated for the Meridian 
of this Ifland. 

S And 
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And now. Mercury, I flK>uld be g&d' 
to know, whether you have any Authors 
in your CoUedion, whofe nanie or fofflc * 
particular circumftance about them^mayf^ 
in with any particular whim or fimcy of 
this people : or rather any Authors who* 
inftead of being praiied and rewarded for 
their works,, deferre to be hanged fof 
tiiem. I mean fuch Authors as in&me 
thepaflions of mankind^ and ftingulate diem 
to vice, lewdne^ and debauchery ; or in- 
ftruA them in Arts and pradices nor only 
pernicious and dedrudive to them^^ 
but to fociety in generals If you hert 
a large and judicious aflbrtment of fuch 
Authors, and if we may judge from the 
temper and difpofition of our Cuftomers,^ 
I am convinced we (hail make our fortunes 
by them. 

Mercury. 
O yes, I have got a parcel of Authors, mere 
trafti, and rubbilh I confefs, but then they 
are marked number Forty Five. I haveal- 
fo got Harris the Pimp, who you know 
has done us both many a good turn, and 
writes the Man of Pleafurc*s Kalendar; his 

coun- 



OF AUTHORS- 131 

counterpart and aflbciate Mr. C d, who 

writes the Woman of Pleafure •, Mr. Hoylc 
the Profeflbr of Whift, and Heber the 
Hode-genealogift. 

Apo-tLO- 
Ay ! thefe will dp. Bring them out by 
all means. 

Mercury^ 

But that worthy and pious Lady who you 
know bought the celeftial Meditant, has be- 
ipoke the Author of the Woman of Plear 
fiare. A ftrange (tho* not uncommon) mix- 
ture of Devotion and lewdnefs, you'll fay. 
But it is to be kept a profound fecret, and I 
am to carry them both home to her houfe af- 
ter the Sale is over, under the guidance of a 
Geatlewoman, her Friend and Compani- 
on whom fhe has left here for that pur- 
pofe. She is to give me my own price, and 
rii warrapt you, I fhall alk enough. 

Apollq. 
•Tis very well, but a JUttle unlucky tho* 
with refpeft to Harris. The want of t.hg 
Woman of Pleafure, I mean the Author^ 
will- render the Pimp much lefs neceflary 
to our cuftomers, and confequently lefs va- 
S 2 Juable 
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luablc to us. For after the one has raifed 
and inflamed their paflions, they will be 
obliged to confult the other how to gra- 
tify and allay them in the beft and fafeft 
manner. What excufe (hall we make fliould 
our cuftomers call for C — d ? * 

Mercury, 

Leave that to me ; I Ihall be abk to 
invent fome lie or other to fatisfy them. But 
let us proceed to bufinefs in the mean I 
time. 

Now, Gentlemen, (to the Audience) we 
exhibit, not one Author fingly, nor a brace 
.of them, as heretofore, but a whole group 
or -pojje of them, and thofe confifting of a 
number, the moft liicky, nay, indeed almoft 
divine. They are likewife marked with it. 
This is Number Forty Five, far more 
excellent than the Four of the Pythagore- 
ans, which was alfo Ten, a perfeft Triangle, 
and the great Divinity by which they fwbre*. 

They 

* Confult Lucian's Sale of Phjlofophers, in th« 
Article of Pythagorus. 
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*^hcy are all Statefmen and Politicians ; 
^ey can make peace or war, bring in Mi- 

:ti5fters or turn them out, even as they fee 

proper. 

Scotchman. 
Troth Mas Mercury you are an unco 
ill-tongued, ill-natured Chiel ; and I did na 
think you wad hae ufed Your friends, the 
Scotch fok, in fie a manner* 

Mercury {afide to the Scotchman.) 

Wow Saunders, what's the matter wi* ye 
JL.aud, 

Scotchman. 

Ay? you ken fu* weel that Forty Five 
was the year o* the laft Rebellion, and that 
we fend up Forty Five Members. Some 
fok may think you are felling Them. 

Mercury. 

Troth, Maun, I wilh I cou'd ; but fomc 
fok fay they are aw fold already. Befides 
they're nae Authors ; for maift part o' them 
can fay nae mair than Ay or Na. But I 

mean 
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mean Number Forty Five of theNortT^ 
Britain, that aw the Englifh Chkis arefa^ 
mad about. Thefe Authors are not worft^ 
a Bawbee, but I may get a hantell o* filler 
for th em. So had your tongue. Laud, and 
fay nae mair about it. I'll treat yoy wi' a 
a bellyfu* of gude Hilland Whilky.* 

Gentleii;i2n, you'll excufe me, I hadfomc 
Tittle bufinefs with my Friend here. I am 
perfuaded it would be altogether needlefs 
and fuperfluousfor me to harrangue or ex- 
patiate any further on the prime radical vir- 
tues and excellencies of the myftical numr 
.ber Forty Five^ a matter wherewith you 
are all much better acquainted than I can 
pretend to be. I fhall only fay, I have fo 
great a regard for this Number myfelfi that 
I am refolved to be paid for my Authors 
in it; but whether in pieces of gold or bank- 
bills, I leave to yourfelves. I confefs, that for 
my own particular, I Ihould prefer the latter. 

Patriots. 

* Whifky, a (Irong fpirit diftill'd from malt, is 
*drank in the Northern parts of Scotland, in the 
vfame manner as Porter is here in London^ This 
appears from the account of a late Murder given ip 
the News-papers. 
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Pat riots. 
Wc don*t doubt it -, but believe you muft 
ftntcnt yourfelf with being paid in gold. 

Mercury. 

Well then,, let it be in Doubloons or 
doubk Joes. 

Patriots. 

What ! buy the Englifh Number Forty 

five with foreign Coin. 'Tsvould be a Sole- 

cifm in Politicks, nay a fpecics of high Trea- 

fen. If you will take payment in Guineas,^ 

here they are. 

Mercury. 
Well, fince it muft be fo.— — But you arc 
really unconfcionable! you have got a mon-^ 
ftrous penn'orth. 

Gentktnen, I amf none of your vulgar 
HacfcAcy Auftionecrs, who are e'^ery day 
puffing and advertifing in the News-papers.- 
They expofc to falc the prime of their wares^ 
in the beginning, whereas I have referved 
die very beft of mine, the moft delicate tit- 
bits for the laft. I have now only two or 
tluee Authors to diipofc of, but then they are 

Authors 
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Authors of the moft general and univer-' 
lal life. The firft of the few rem^- 
ing whom I exhibit, is Mr. Harris, the 
Pimp general of Great Britain, Author of the 
Annual Lift of Covent Garden Ladies, or the 
Man of Pleafure^s Kalendar ; containing 
an excift defcription of the moft celebrated 
Ladies of Pleafure, who frequent Covent- 
Garden and other parts of this Metropolis. 
Surely, Gentlemen, if it be any recom- 
mendation to a work that its Author is tho- 
roughly Mafter of the fubjeft he writes on, 
and that he has made it the whole ftudy and 
bufincfs of his life, no Author whatever 
can in this Article vye with Mr. Harris. I 
know from experience the juftnefs of his 
Charadlers and the truth and exaftnels of his 
Dcfcriptions. He is perfeftly well acquaint- 
ed with the ground he walks on, and I can 
vouch for ahnoft eveiy tittle in his learn- 
ed and elaborate performance. Come 
Gentlemen what fliall we put him up at? 
1 lee you will be all bidders. 

Noble- 
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Noble MAN*s Steward* 

tix. Mcrcur/^ my Lord prdentshii 

complioiencs to you^ and would have wnited 
tAti yoli in perfofi, but he is very ill of a fc- 
rere fit of the Gout His knees ^d ancl6d 
are fo fwelled that he cannot {^ foot to the 
ground 5 however^ he has defired me to in- 
form you,<that he £hoald be glad to have the 
refufal of Mr. Harrii, and that yftu and he 
ftian't differ about the price. 

Bucks and Bloods, in a great Uprdar. 

Nay, nay, no private Contrafts, no under- 
hand dealings ! Mr. Mercury^ we inlifton 
the Conditions of the Sale, and that our 
Friend Harris be put up to a fair Audi- 
on. He is an Author of the moft publick 
ufe, and ought to go among the Publick. 
No foreftalling the Market. If this Gentle- 
man out-bid us, well and good, we can't 
help it. 

Mercury. 

You fee how it is Friend, but I fhall 

talk to you prefcntly. — —-Gentlemen, I 

can indeed difpofe of this excellent Au- 

T thor 
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thor by private Contradt, and to gctzt 
advantage. But being, as you fay, of pub- 
Kck and univerfal benefit, I have declin- 
ed the offer. I think he ought to be 
fhared among7ou ail-, and I fhall take lefs i 
for him from Youby five per Cent, than I 
wotild from a certain old gouty Lord. In 
this refolurioni t ftiew a- truly patriotick 
and difmterefted Spirit. I aft entirely for 
the good pf the Community^ 

Bucks and^ Bloods. 
We fhould be gladi Mr. Mercury, you- 
'would exhibit at the fame time the AuAor 
of'the Woman of Pleafure ; it would be for ' 
your own intereft. They certainly ought 
' nor to be fcparatcd, and woukl fell beft i^ 
gether. 

Mercury. 
What ! Jyou young fellows of fize and vi- 
gour, to want provocatives. The old gouty 
Lord wrapt up in flannels, who can't ftt 
a foot to the ground, requires no fuch thing- 
I rim perfe(5tly afliamed of you. Ifyoumuft 
have reflorativcs and the like, confult the 
moft imiverfa] genius of this age, the Cockb- 

fhell 
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fticll Philofopher, the great difcoverer of 
Fundamental Refpiration. You will find 
an admirable receipt for that purpofe, in his 
Treatifc on the Materia Medica: at Icaft, if 
you take his own word for it. 

JBujCKS and Bloods^ 

'Nay, Mr. Mercury, it is not that neither. 

Air. C d has a moft lufcious pen, he pof- 

-feffes infinite Powers^ he defcribes the thing 
fo feelingly : in fliort, we muft have him and 
-will give you any money for him. Surely 
iuch an Author could not efcape you. 

Mercury. 

Ay, but he has dio' •, and furcfly, I am t!he 
-moft unfortunate Auctioneer in the world. 
Here are two of my moft valuable Authors, 
by whom I fhould have made a fortune, en- 
tirely loft, at leaft for the prefent : I mean 

Dr. J n and Mr. CI- — --d-, you all 

Juiow the'misfortunes of the one, and I ftt^U 
Jiow tell you how I came to lofe the other. 
It was all my own fault, and I have already 
fufFered for it. I had got intelligence of this 
icxcellent and moft inftrudive Author, that 
T z he 



/ 
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he was at a certain Bawdy-ho|i&> not many 
huncired yarcjs from hence, I went thtther, 
and found him engaged with half % dozen 
GifUj fine jolly, buxonn. Wenches, I told 
him my errand and intention^ he feemed 
quite refigned and fubmifliye, and invited me 
to drink a glafs of wine, I complied, and 
we pgflied the bottle about. Af -Jaft I ber 
gan to grow frolickforo, he watched his op- 
portunity, and while I was Jciffing and toy- 
ing with one of the Girls, a moR dfeUcious 
young Huffy (he is, he (lily flipcd away an4 -^ 
left the whole reckoning on my ihoidders* ^ 
Here, Gentlemen, commenced my complir~rr 
caied Infelicities and comic Calamities. ^M 
was exaftly in the {ame predic^nent witl— z 
Quifquilius at Chelfea : i was totally de 
void of pecuniary ftorcs •, but I had not fucK 
an unfeeling Governor of a Caravanferayt^ 
deal with, and I had fomething better XjG 
depofite than the fting of a Wafp*. In fhorr, 
I pay'd the Bill with my Pcrfan v I made 
love to the old Bawd herfelf, and did what 
no mortal has powers to do. I was fuccefs- 
fill, the Beldam difmifled me with a thou- 

fand 

* §.ec Lexiphanes. page 55. 
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faiXtd bleflingSy and told me I fliould be wel- 
come to the run of her houfe at any time ; 
but I would fooncr pay twenty fuch reckon- 
ings, than go thro' the fame drudgery over 
9gain. 

My dear Gentlemen, do not defpond 5 
your favourite Author is not altogether loft 5 
my emiflaries are at this moment hunting 
for him all over London i they vrill certain- 
ly catch him foon at one of his ufual haunts, 
a Bawdy-houfe or a Bagnio. I look for him 
^cry houn 

But do not let us forget our friend Har- 
ris in phe mean time : make fure of one at 
Icaft^ yott fhall have him for a thoufand 
pieces : I won't part with him a farthing 
under : he is well worth it. Who defcribes 
the different Powers, Properties and Quali- 
ties, of all his different Ladies^ better and 
more emphatically than he ! Befidcs, he 
ipeaks from experience or from the beft in- 
formation ; whereajs the other, I fancy, deals 
more in Theory and Speculation- 
BucKs and Bloods. 

There is certainly fomething more in this 
jaffair than we wot of ; and we are afraid this 

fine 
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fine account you have been giving us is aU & 
Cock and a Bull ftory. When we enquired for 
our moft curious and delicious Author, we 
obferved you fmile and wink to ApoUo and 
the Waiter. If you won't part with hicu, 
why don't you tell us fo at once. — Since we 
muft be contented with Harris, we (hall col- 
left the fum you alk for him among our- 
felves, which we hope will be Sufficient. 

M^RCUTIY- 

Undoubtcdly, my dear worthy Gentle- 
men ; and as foon as you have done it, pay 
it into Apollo's hands. Sir, [to the Noble- 
9narCs Steward^ give my compliments to 
your worthy Lord, and tell him, it is 
not in my power to oblige him, tho' were 
he to follow my advice, I would fooner 
recommend laying the Pigeons t© his Feet, 
than a young Girl to his Back. 

My Lords and Gentlemen, and all Yon 
honourable Jockeys and Gamefters, I exhibit 
now my laft couple of Authors, the learn- 
ed Mr. He her fo fkilful in the Pedigree of 
Horfes, and the profound Mr. Hoyle pro- 
feiibr of Whift. They are juftly coupled 

together ; 
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together ; and tho' the fubjefts they write on 
feem to be very different ; yet the end of 
their learned labours is the fame, to teach- 
their Students how to Bett their Money and 
attain to perfeftion in that moft neceffary 
attid excellent fcience of Gaming. I wifii 
Caftor and Pollux were here ; for I confefs 
I know nothing of Horfes •, therefore, who- 
ever purchafes Mr. Hoyle Ihall have Heber 
into the bargain. But I could wifh that 
you Knowing Ones would ftudy him. more 
accurately for the fiiture, that you may not 
be taken in again fo grofly, as you lately 
were, when you backt TurfF, and even laid 

odds on his Head againft Bay Malton. 

ProfejSbr Hoyle fhall now exhibit a Specimen 
ofhii Pawers. He fhall exhibit Cafes, inter- 
mixt with Calculations and Demonftrations. 
Mofl learned and illuflrious Profeflbr, you 
hear what I fay. 

Hoyle. 

Suppofe A and B partners, and' that A 
has a Quart-major in Clubs, they being 
Trumps, another Quart-major in Hearts, 
another Quart-major in Diamonds and the 

Ace 
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Ace of Spades: atid kt us fnppofc tlie Ad- 
verfaiies C and D, to have the foUowmg 
,CardS| yiz. C has four Tnimps, eight 
iHcartSy and one Spider ; D has five Trumps 
and eight Diamonds;^' C being to lead^ plays 
an Heart, D l^rumps it ; D plays a Dia« 
mond, C Trumpa it^ and thus purfuing 
the Saw, each Partner trumps a Quart- 
mjjor, of A'sj and C being to play at the 
ninth Trick, jplays dl Spade, whichD trum|iSi 
thus C and p* have woa the nine firft 
Tricks, and leave A with his' Qvtat-xai^ 
in Tnimps only. 

A moil wonderful Cafe, a moft: henoical 
Atchievement indeed f Alas ' poor A.M 
But my dear Profctfor, .What is a Saw- 
pray ? 

First Gamester, 

You are a very pretty fellow, Mr. Mer- 
cury, to have taken upon you to recom- 
mend any Perfon to us as an adept in a Sci- 
ence of which you yourfclf are fo igno- 
rant. Not know yrhat a Saw is ! 

Mer*' 
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Mercury. 

Pray tike me along with you my dear 
^^rd. I do not make playing at Whift 
my profeffion, as your Lordfliip does. But 
raabtain that I adt very fairly and confident- 
Jy , when I recommend to you, noble and 
honourable Gamefters, the careful and dili- 
gent ftudy of that very abftrufe fcience, 
which you make the bufinefs of your lives ; 
and for that purpofe would introduce you 
to the belt and mod approved Matter in it. 
Certainly, nothing can be fo laudable, as 
for people to endeavour at being perfeft in 
their profeffion. 

SEdOND GAMESTEk. 

So you have never iludied Mr Hoyle's 
Treatife on Whift, Mr. Mercury. 

Mercury. 

Not I faith* I would fooner ftudy Sir 
Ifaac Newton's Principles, or the Do<5trine 
of Infinites : I reckon either a lefs difficult 
acquirement. 1 have not a head-piece for 
it, my Lord. 

U Third 



«4^ T H E S A I> E 

Thikd Gamester. 
I czn't imagine how yoa Deities pafijfoar 
6nft in Olympus-^ How can jou cndurt 
eternal exi£^nce without Cacda and Dice ? 

MKRcmr, 
Realty, Sir Thomas, Jupiter wffl fii&f 
no fuch things among us. :tf he did, he 
does not know but we might quarrd, and 
then the whole Univerle woirid g^to wreck; 
or we might become as fond of them as yo^ 
are, and negleA our bufinels, which would 
be attended with coniequences equally hadv 
for inftance,. the fruits of the Earth would 
be deftroyed by inundations in this place, 
wjiilc another would be parched up by 
tlronght and exceflivc heats j here chaxinels 
of the Sea would be left dry, and there the 
Ocean would burfl: burft its barriers, and o- 
vcrflow whole iflands and continents. Even 
were I, who am bur a drudge among the^ 
Deities, to be admitted a member of your 
lionounible Club; and to Ipend my nights 
v\ith you at Whift aiid Hazard ; the whole 
Wurkl would foon be over-run with depart- 
«il Npiiit.s : You yourfelves would not be 
# t able 
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to fhuffle the Cards, or rattle the Dice- 
in quiet, but you would be iContinually 
irbcd with more alarming Apparitions, 

the Cock-lane Ghofl:. My Lo^ and 
nirable Gentlen^n, I have heard (omc 
)le fay, that inftead of Horfe-racing 
Few-Market, ^nd playing Whift at At- 
k's, you would be much better, and 
e profitably employed in laying fchemes 
paying off* the National X>ebt, reducing 
Taxes, lowering the price of Provifions, 
thereby eafinjg the labouring Poor, from 
fe induftry you derive all your luxuries 
extravagance-, and which evcujenablcs 
to difcharge your debts of Honour con- 
:ed at Play. But I know nothing of 
: matters myfclf ; ^nd 1 have heard o- 
$ affirm, that thofe people who fay fo, 
iifty old-fafliioni:d ibols, or qlfe Jaco- 
5, and enemies to the Proteftant Succef- 
•, I believe they are in the right; nay, J 
lire on't. 

First Gamester. 

Lit have you no diverfions, do you play 
) Games at all in Olympus ? 

U 2 ^Mit^ 
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Mercury, 

O yes, befidcs drinking, finging and 
dancing, we fometimes play at Queftions 
and Commands, Hct-cocliles, Hunt the 
Slipper, Blind-man's Buft', and fuchlikeinr 
nocent domeftick amufements. But for my 
part, being a mere drudge as I told you, I 
can fcldom join in fuch Parties. Were your 
Lordlhips as well employed, you would 
think as little of Cards as I do. J am afraid 
you have both more time and money op 
your hands, than you knov/ hoyr to dif- 
pcfc cf. 

FouRTPi Gamdster, 

riave you really no other Qames than 
thele among you ? You Deities I fee are 
lirtle better than Children. You muft be 
very dull and infipid Company to one ano- 
ther at times. 

Mdrcury. 

Ay, there js a certain old and very com- 
mon Game in ufe among us, which all the 
World plays at. We have enough of that: 
jBut no Whift, no Piquet, no Hazard.- — 

F0UP.TII 
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Fourth Gamester. 

I am forry to hear it ; for I had fome 
Noughts of chufing Mr. Hoyle for my 
Partner, and challenging you and Apollo to 
a ferious Rubber. And if you had wanted 
Money to lay down your Stake, I fhould 
have lent you both what you pleafcd *. 

Mercury. 

I heartily thank your Lordlhip for the 
kind offer. But alas ! Apollo knows flill 
lels of the matter than I do, However, I 
carf: not if I accept your Lordfhips chal- 
lenge on one Condition : But I will not be 
a Borrower ; I Ihall flake the ProfefTor him- 
felf againft ten thoufand Pounds of your 
Lordfhip's Money, the very loweft farthing 
[ value him' at. If you win, the ProfefTor is 
^ours for nothing -, if I win, he continues 
mine, and I have the ten thoufand be- 
Jde. There cannot be a fairer Bett than 

this, 

• This is no fidlion, however extravagant it may 
fcem. There have been Inftances of Dupes, who 
have lent Money to others, and thpfe, it is likely 
as great Sharpers as Mercury himfelf, in order to 
fpablc them to play igainfl themfelves. 
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this, for the Profeflbr will furely exert all 
his Powers^ all his (kill in Calculations, and 
all his artifical Memory, in order to get rid 
of me, who rate him at no more than what 
I can get by him, and to be under the pro- 
teftion of fuch a munificent patron of his 
divine Science as your Lordfhip, and one 
who, by the great fums of Money you per- 
petually loie, are foch a generous reward- 
er and cncourager of its honourable Pro- 
fellbrs. 

Fourth Gamester. 
'Tis done: but what is the Condition you 
fpoke of, Mr Mercury ? 

Mercury. 

Only that when it comes to Apollo's tiirn, 
I may be allowed to fhuffle and deal for 
him. 

Fourth Gamester, 
I have no objeftions \ for what odds 
would that make ? 

Mercury. 
A very great one; for every time I dealt 
I fhould take care to have all the four Ho- 
nours 
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sioors, and fix odd Tricks in my own hand ;^ 
lo I Ihould win the Rubber and Stake at 
two Deals 

Fourth Gamhster. 

What! then you would] pack the Cards, 
Mr Mercury ? 

Mercury. 

To be fure, for I think it but reafonablc 
I fliould fupply my deficiency m Ikill and 
knowledge, efpecially when playing againfl: 
the Profeflbr of the art, by dexterity and 
flight of hand. And perhaps this would 
not be the very worft match your Lordifhip 
ever made. With me you would only be 
playing againft fuperior dexterity, but your 
Lordfliip, if I miftake not, has often played 
agaiail that and fuperior fkiU too. 

Fourth GAMESTERr 

It may be fo. But do you know, that 
c^ere you to be caught at fuch tricks, you 
would be turned out of the honouarbk 
Zlvby and kickt out of the Company wiih 
iilgrace. 

Mer- 



152 T H E S A L E: 

Mercury. 

Say you fb my Lord ( There would \^ 
two words to that Bargain tho'; perhaps you 
are ignorant, that befides Orator and Auftn 
oneer, I am alfo Wreftler and Bruifef, by 
Profefllon-, and much more expert in eithet 
of them, than your Lordftiip is in that of 
Gamefter : Churchill, even Broughton him- 
felf v/ould be nothing irl my hands. 

But tliis is mere trifling, only talking for 
talking's fake. Befides, it grows late, and 
the Bookfellers, Book-makers, and Book- 
lenders who are our Guefls to day, feem 
to be very fharp fet. (To the Bockfellers.) 
My dear Gentlemen, be not impatient; 
you C'.rc to dine with Apollo and me to-day. 
Wc have provided a fmall entertainment at 
the Ghakdpeare-, to v/hich we beg the fa-^ 
vcur of your Company. You know we have 
ftill ill! tlic anonymous Authors, who are your 
Market, to difpofeof If yoU choofe av/het 
before dinner, you had better go there juft 
nov/. We fliall be with you imrhediately, 
as foon as we have got a Chap for thofe Vffd 
great Authors, Heber and Hoyle. 

[Exeunt Bcokfelkrs.] 
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Dw, my Lords and Gentlemen, to be 
as, what do you give for the great Pro- 
of this moft divine and myfterious 
ce, of which you are all fuch aflldu- 
>tudents ? 

•First Gamester, 

thoufand Pieces for him. ^ 

Third Gamester. 

vo thoufand for him. 

Mercury. 

fy, my Lord, fy Sir Thomas. I 

hear you ; fooner than let him go for 
I' will carry him down to Tartartis, 
lifpofe of him among the Gamblers in 
litmal Regions. You know not his 
it feems. Befides Whift, he teaches 
Jt, Quadrille, and Back-gammon ! He 
ads to Chefs too, but he is a mere 
erer at that ; however, that is no lofs 
tn with you ; for being fomewhat a 
fal aithufement, where there is no room 
lance or dexterity, but only thouglit 
X and 
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and judgment required; I am fure you 
fet no ftorc by it, Befides, which is 
worie, you cannot pollibly, ruin your Eftates 
and fan^lies at it ; for no body plays ai; 
Chefs for any thing but relaxation. 

Second Gamester. 
Well, four thoufand Pounds for him. 

Fourth Gamesteh. 
I fay five Thoufand, 

Mercury, 

This is very pleafant, faith. You kilW, 
my Lords, that we are fomewhat poor at 
prefcnt, and take advantage of our N^" 
ccfTities. In my confciehte, I believe 
each of 'em well worth a Million, and 
that were they in the hinds of an Ad- 
miniflration, who knew to make a proper 
ufe of them ; the fupply to his Majefty 

might be raifed by their means.- Why, 

there is not one of you now, but what has 
often play'd at Whift at a thoufand Pound 
^ Corner, over and above By-betts. And 

. i3 
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Is there one of you who has not loft a Rub- 
ber ^ times, Yibich on playing over again, 
hje fi^ds (tho'too late) he might have won, 
had he ftri&\y pbferved all the great Maf* 
ter*s diredions ^hout forcings jfin^ug^ Jbarf 
cc^rCye and the lurcby and pkying Sequences^ 
the See-Saw^ the Reverfe^ and the Tenace? 
One Rubber only may am^ount to five thou- 
fand Pounds, which is the odds of ten thou- 
fand in your Pockets. And yet you have 
the face, the confcience to bid me only Five* 
O fh^m^e ! jOhame I 

Fourth Gamester. 

Mr. Mercury, you are not only very ex- 
pert at Calculations, but feem to be an a- 
(jiept at the Game, notwithftanding all yput* 
pretended igijiorancei 

MERdukV. 

i know the technical terms by rote. Thiat^s 
all, my Lord. Come, Mr. Profeflbr, ex- 
hibit one of your cafes to your worthy pu- 
pils, with a Query to it* fU warrant you, 
That will make them entertain a jufter no- 
ti on of your Merits* 

X 2 HOYI-E. 
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H O T L B. 

. Si^pofe A and B^ FMttacn i^ainft C 
andD; and let us fiippofe B has dx two 
laft Tnmqis, a]& the Queen, Tiils^ and 
Nine of another Suit; and let us fuppofe A 
has neither the Ace, lOn^ nor Teti' of that 
Suit, and A is* to^ kadr that Stdt; ffurjr 
What Card is B to pkf to' ^ve him the 
faireft probability of .winning a Trick io thac 
Suit? 

Mercury. 
Well, my Lords and Gentlemen, wfaar 
do you lay to this? What anfwer do 700 
make? ^ 

Gamestersw. 

Really, Mr Mercury, we can't recoUeft 
juft at prefent. But we fliould be obliged: 
to Mr. Profeffor, if he would inform us. 

Mercury.* 
Ayryou fee how it is. (/^i/ijy/^.^ I thought 
my Lords, we fhould have you at laft. But 
he fhan't open his lips, nor explain one Ar- 
ticle of the Matter till you have bought 
him, and made him all your own. Come, 
who bids more Money ? Five thoufand 
Pound is only bid for Profcflbr Hoyle. 

Second 
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Second Gamester. 
Six Thoufand for him. 

Third Gamester. 
Seven Thoufand. 

Fourth Gamester. 
I fay eight Thoufand. 

Mercury. 
Well done my Lord ; you come near 
the Mark : and I find we fhall make a Bar- 
gain at laft. TheProfeflbr has got A Critical 
Cafcj to win an Odd Trick. No man knows 
from experience the importance of an Odd 
Trick better than your Lordfhip. Shall I 
make him recite it ? 

Fourth Gamester^ 

There is no occafion, I remember the 
the cafe very well, and a moft curious and 
critical one it is. 

Mercury. 

But your Lordfhip muft remember too, 
that the very laft Rubber you played, on 
which you had ten thoufand Pound depend- 
ing, you loft it by the odd Trick j and that 

you 



you loft that odd*- Trick by happening M 
throw away the Two of Clijl:^ mfy^ of the 
the Three of Diamonds to your Partner's 
ftrong Suit. I wasCTceedingly vexed when 
I faw your Lordfhip cojsMiit that fafainder) 
which I am confident you woi^ not haye= 
done, had Hoyle bfcen then yours apd 
you that diligent and attentive Pupil I 
would advife yau to be. Come my Lord« 
He is Yi^s fgr t^« tm thoiifaixi .Pauods< 
Ypv pivj^ l^fk^Mfij bsdj^u hfA bin fafir 
iort,yo» n}# hgfvs i)^;k %t ft^tM^mt miff , 
Prp&Oor hi^n/elf, \m (en ^OMfiMtd Vomii 
ropriCWiPi^cJcet. 

Fourth Ga^iester- 

Well, I muft com,e to yqijr Terms I 
think. But Mr. Mercury, you remember 
the Conditions of Sale propofed by Apo^Q? 
tliat when a Nobleman or great Man bought 
an Author, his word of Honour was to be 
taken. Now I hereby give you my word of 
Hgnpyrj fgr the p^jymeflt x>f te^ dioujl^d 
Ppuq^?, jcjje fjwn agrieed qjij iof Hoyle ^ 
He.ber. 
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Mercury. 

My -dear Lord, I muft beg to be ex- 
:ufed. When Apollo mentioned that con- 
lition, he only meant it for thofe great 
iieri, who patronize and encourage Au- 
kbr^ of learning and Genius, merely for 
he regard they entertain for them, and the 
ifinterefted pleafure they take in their writ-» 
igs. But this day's Sale has fhewn what 
3rt of Patrons the Nobility and Gentry 
f this Country are. You know we were 
bliged to difmifs all our beft Authors, 
without even fetting them up, becaufe we 
lainly faw we ftiould get nothing for them, 
"here a e indeed but few Patrons of Letters 
t any rate ; but none at all among You 
lorfe-racers and Gamblers : You have 
luch more interefting concerns to mind : 
'ou have, no leifure for fuch infignificant 
urfuits. Befides, here is another effential 
ifFerence. Your Lordlhip, excufe me, has 
I this affair afted like a mere Bookfcller, 
ho buys a Reviewer or a DiSionary-writery 
ith a view to make money by the fale of 
s Writings. In the fame manner you have piir- 

chafed 
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chafed Hoyle and Heber profefledly, ;iridi ' 
ayiewtoaviulyourfelfofthelkillofthcaie i 
in Horfes, and of the other at . Whift; j 
lb that you might lay your Betts mcxt judi- | 
cioufly, and manage your^ Cards better for j 
the fbture ; and thus recover your £veit 
lolles at New Market and AlmackV . 

Fourth Gamestex« 

5b Mx. Mercury; fince you account oie 
as a mere Bookfeller, you cannot rcAj^ 
me the fame indulgence, that is^a twdta^ 
month's credit. You g^ve that to Hifl% 
provided he purchafe a hundred Pouds 
worth of goods. You know I have bought 
to the amount of ten Thoufand. 

Mercury^ 

Alas ! it gives me infinite concern, that 
I cannot even comply -^vith that. Do but con- 
fider, my good Lord, that your Trade is 
vaftly more tickliih and precarious than a 
Bookfeller's. Your property is more fluc- 
tijatingand uncertain than Eaft India ftdhk. 

And 
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And notwithftanding, all Mr. Heber*s (kill 
in Pedigrees, and fo forth ; you may again 
be drawn in to back another Turf againft 
a Bay Malton : And with all Mr. Hoyle's 
knowledge of Game, were you to en- 
gage at Play with fuch a fellow as myfelf, 
who can pack the Cards, and cog the Dice 
before your eyes, and you know nothing of 
the matter ; he would cheat your Lordfhip 
out of your whole Eftate, were you to ftake 
fiigh enough, in one night's time. There- 
fore my Lord, common prudence requires 
me to tell you plainly. No Money, no 
Hoyle, no Heber. 

Fourth Gamester. 
Mr. Mercury, I did not imagine you had 
been fo fecure a Dealer. But fince I have 
made the Bargain, I muft ftand to it, I think. 
Here is a Draught on my Steward for the 
Money. 

- MeRCURV; 

My Lord, 1 am much obliged to you, 
and the moment the Money is paid, the 
Champions ftiall be delivered. I heartily 
wifh your Lordfhip all poflible fuccefs in 
your future Matches and Parties. May 
you never lay Six to Four on another Turf: 
Y may 
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may you never play another Twa of Club* 
for a Three of Diamonds ; and may you at 
lad become a knowing One indeed ! But af- 
ter all, for there is no abfolute certainty in 
thefe matters ; if your Lordftiip fliould 
prove unfuccefsful, I Ihall furnifh you gra- 
tis, with a Medicine which is as ccrtam and 
expeditious as a Bullet, but greatly preferable 
to it in this refpeft, that it leaves no marks 
or traces of its operations behind it ; fo that 
the world muft ever remain in the dark as 
to the caufe of your exit- My other dear 
Lords, and honourable Gentlemen, tho' 
you have not been my Cuftomers, I make 
you all the fame offer, whenever you 
fnall have occaiion \ and when I drive your 
Ghofts to the River Styx, I Ihall fhew 
you a very particular refpeft, all that is due 
to your extraordinary Merits. I have the 
honour to be, Your moft humble and obe- 
dient, — and fo forth. [Exeunt Gamejlers.] 

Apollo. 
I think, Mercury, we have fetched our- 
felves up at laft. We have done very well, 
every thing confidered : Yet, 'tis wonder- 
ful, we have made moft by thofe for whom 

lex- 
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I expefted leaft. I really did not think 
thefe Authors worth the catching. 

Mercury, 

You expe6t ! What do You know of the 
World, and Men, and Manners ? Could you 
think Homer himfelf would fetch fo much 
in this Country, by a hundredth part, as a 
Pimp or a Gamefter ? 

Apollo. 
But 'tis time to go to Dinner. The 
Bookiellers will be impatient. Come, fhall 
I (hew the way ? 

Mercury. 
Apollo, you are the moft thoughtlefs in- 
dolent fellow in the World. You are fo ad- 
didted to your eafe and pleafure ; and mind 
nothing but your Appetite. Don't you 
confidcr what a deal of bufinefs we have 
flDl on our hands ? But I find I muft con- 
tinue the Drudge, and do every thing, or 
nothing will be done. Firft, I muft go to 
my friend the Broker, and bargain with 
him for thofe Goods and Lumber we got 
for the holy Man. This affair admits of no 
xklay. Then I muft carry the celeftial 
Y 2 Medi- 
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Mcditant, and C — d, Author of the Wi 

man of Pleafure, to the worthy and pioi is 

Lady who befpoke them. She comes doM— ^^n 
^ brac^ of Thoufands, that's pofttivc ; Qr^c 
can't do lefs for fo much Devotion arm^i 
ncfs joined together, We got onp Thoyfaa. <[ 
for the Pimp. But 'twas well I invented that 
lie, otherwife the Bucks would have ha^ 

C d too, and made me difappoint the 

worthy Matron. Laftly, I muft take the 
Profeffbr of Whift, and the Horfe-genealo- 
gift, to that foolifh Bubble of a Lord, and 
get the Money for his Draught. All this 
will take me up two or three Hours at leaft. 
Therefore, do you go to your Company, 
and to Dinner. Don't wait for me ; I fhalJ be 
with you before 'tis time to begin bufinefs, 
Should I flay rather too Igng, do every thing 
to preferve the Bookfellers in good humour j 
drive the Bottle briikly about, but above 
all things, keep yourfelf fober, and make 
Them drunk, if you can,. 



p?id of the Second Sqi.^e 
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SCENE IIL 

Speakers.' 

Apollo, Mercury, Booksellers, 
Book-lenders, Stationers, Printers, 
Authors, Waiter, 

.Scene opens^ Apollo, Booksellers, tfr. 
at ^ahk^ with JVine^ i^c. before them. 

Booksellers, 

IT grows late. What a pox keeps Mr. 
Mercury ? Can't we do Bufinefs with- 
out him ? 

Apollo. 

By no means ; I am the wretchedeft Auc- 
tioneer in the World. Befides, the Authors 
are juft now at Dinner 5 and 'twould be a 
pity to difturb them : Moft of them I 
believe, don't dine very often, at leaft on 
fuch good fare. 

Bookseller, 
Authors at Dinner I Pray what have 
fhey got ?. 

Apollo. 
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Apollo. 

Only the broken viftuals we left, which 
I ordered to be fent them -, and alfo, that 
they (hould be fiipplied with what finall 
beer xhcy caUed for. 

BOORS£LL£K. 

A pox take them; they will ftufFfo, they 
wUl be good for nothing this week to come. 
I perceive, Apollo, you know nothmg of 
the training anJ management of Authors. 
This ver}' Dinner will lox^-er their value 
five in the Hundred- Nothing is fo bad 
for an Author as Repletion and Indigefti- 
r:i. I: obitructs his Powers, deprefles his 
I::vtiit:on, and b^riunibs liis Imagination. 

Apollo. 

What Regimen, pray, would you re- 
commend ibr Authors ? 

Boo:<si:ller, 

No Autii-^r Tnould have above cm Meat- 
Ai}rncr a IVeek \ and that generally on a Sun- 
0-7 'c?r a Sixpenny Ordinary, when he may 
be aliov/cd 10 take a walk in the Country. 

For 
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the other days he (houldfeed on Peafc- 
t in the winter-time ; in the fummer on 
umbers, or new Cheele and Radifhes. I 
; hitherto taken care my Authors fliall 
exceed that Regimen. And whenever I 
te them to dine with me, which is but 
Dm, 

Apollo. 

ideed, I never heard of an Author dy- 
>f a forfeit at a Bookfeller*s Table. Well, 
one is never too old to learn. But don't 
think this diet muft produce flatulencies, 
ad on the other hand, as repletion.^ 

Bookseller. 

y no means : You remember what 
er fays of New-light and Prophecy, 
5n they take that turn, they burft forth 
Odes, Eafl:ern Tales for Magazines, de- 
latory Criticifms in the Reviews, and {o 
1. 

Apollo. 

Dw you mention Magazines. — But you 
ill flinchers, Gentlemen-, your glafles 
lalf full •, off with them forfhame, and 
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I will name you a Toaft, which I am fuic 
you will all pledge in a Bumper. 

Jnotber Bookseller. 

Flincher yourfelf 'Squire Apollo f I have 
obferved you balk your glafs frequently, 
sind wink to the Drawer for a mixture of 
water. 

Apollo. 

Indeed my good Friends, you muft cx- 
cufc me. I have had a plaguy Rheumatifin 
flying about me for fome days paft. Should 
I exceed in the Bottle, I am afraid it would 
i:x on a noble Part. 

Bookseller. 

TIa ha ha ! I believe it has fixt on a 
vcp,' noble part already. You have got the 
fafhicnablc dillcmper, a touch of the Times, 
'Squire Apollo •, that's all. 

Apollo. 

I wifn, Sir, I could fafely contradift you. 
Yet I liope not. I have been tolerably cau- 
tious. But there is no abftaining altogether. 
Such charming Bona Robas •, fuch delicious 
Flefh and Blood, as there is in this Country ! 

DLli2htful England, Land of lovely Dames! 

mv 
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Itny countryman old Homer would fay.— 
But Gentlemen, we forget our toaft, which 
is fUccefs to Book-making in general, and 
to ail News-papers, Journals, Magazines, 
Mluieums, Mifcellanies, Reviews, Records, 
liegiftcrs, Hiftories, Voyages, Travels, and 
Tranflations, in particular. I drink a bum- 
)er to the general toaft, and each of you 
nuft drink a bumper to every one of the 
eft. I inflft upon'ti What don't you all 
iare in the profits One way or other? I 
fTould pledge you ihyfelf, but I am really 
lot well, I won't difguife it among my 
Hends, I know you will keep it a fecret ; 
ho' I don't care, I have no wife, thank my 
tars. — ^Come, drink, drink. No evafions, 
Vlercury will be here by and by, attd do 
rovL all juftice. (Here Apollo drinks a 

bumper^ and the Bookfellers^ i£c. one each 

to every article above-mentioned,. 

^ Bookseller, Book-lender, Printer, 
and Bookbinder, ijoho appear afterwards 
in the Epilogue. 
So,' Squire Apollo you an't married you 

ay. You are a happy being ? 

Z Apollo* 
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THE SALE 



Apollo. 
Gentlemen I have obferved of you kr- 
particular> that you don't feem to relift^ 
your wine. If it is not good I, Ihall breal<^ 
that Rafcal the Waiter's Bones, 

Bookseller^ ^c. 
Nay, it is not that ; your Wine is indeec^ 
fupcr-excellent. But our Wives — ^Not think — 
ing we fhould have the honour to dine witj— : 
your Godfhip to day, we made our Wive.:s 
expeft us home to dinner, and fhould they 
wait flipper for us too, we know we muft 
fufFer feverely for it when wc come within 
I'hc Courtain. 

Apollo. 
What afraid of a Curtain Lecture Gm- 
rlemcn. A very wholefome difcipline tho\ 
: :Ow and tlien. But don't be uneafy, I fhall 
dilpatch a Porter to tell, your Ladies that 
you are here upon bufmefs, and that they 
ii'jcd not to expeft you. 

Bookseller, l^c. 
That won't do neither, did they know 
wc were lierc, pox tahe them, they would be 

after 
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^ter us in a hurry, and hawl us home by 
the neck. Let them find us out. Come 
give us t'other Bumper — Now let them 
come ; we Ihould fend them home with a 
flea in their ear. 

Apollo. 
W^fl thought on Gentlemen, Wine helps 
to render folks valiant in more rencounters 
iJian one. But what a plague keeps this 
Mercury? I fear the Rogue has got along 
with fome of his Miftrefles. 

Bookseller. 
Pray Apollo, befides wenching, is not Mr. 
Mercury a little addidled to fibbing too? 
I lulpefted his adventure with the old Bawd 
to be fomewhat apocryphal; and I am cer- 
tain he has never written a Comedy as hp 
told us. 

Apollo. 
What makes you think fo, Mr. ? 

Bookseller. 

Why if he had, he would not have ufecl 

our Managers in the rrianner he did. They 

will never aft a play for him as long as they 

live. Mn G— — in particular will never 

Z 2 forgiv^ 
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for^vc him. He was really too clofe and 
fevere upon the dear little Man, as he called 
him. I confefs I am no mighty admirer 
of his Prologues and Epilogues : But Mr. 

G is a great man for all that, a very 

great man indeed. 

Another Bookseller. 

That is no affair of ours. Brother. Let 
us mind our own Bufinefs. If Mr. Mercu- 
ry has written a Comedy, I (hall print and 
publifh it for him, without alking leave of 
the Managers. But as it has not been aft- 
ed, he cannot expeft any Copy-money for 
it. If I fell five hundred, I fhall make him 
a prefent of a Beaver-hat, or fo, to make him 
remember me. 

Apollo. 

Really Gentlemen, I know nothing of the 
Matter. Mercury has not confulted me a- 
bout it, and I never heard of his Comedy 
before to-day. But if he has fuch a thing, 
I am perfuaded, he will print and publifii it 
himfclf ; for he hinted to me fome time 
ago, as if he intended to turn Bookfeller. 

Printers, 
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Printers, Stationers, andBooK-BiKDERs. 

We are glad to hear that. He will cut 
out frefli work for us. 

BooKSEL^BKSjBooK'LEiiDEKS. [In Jurprize.'] 

How Mercury turn Bookfeller! He is — 
he is not in eameft we hope : What the 
Devil makes him difpofe of his Aijthors 
then ? . 

Apollq. 

I afk you pardon. Gentlemen ; but you 
lie under a fmall Miftake. The Authors 
are not Mercury's but mine. He only fells 
them for me, and I allow him the ufual 
Cpmmiflioii on what they fetch, 

BojOKSELLERS and Book-lenders. 

What fort of Authors are they ? They 
muft be good for little, otherwife he would 
buy them himfelf. 

Apollo. 

Alas ! Gentlemen he has got no Money, 

and I know him too well to give him Credit. 

Should he aftually turn Bookfeller, do you 

all Gentlemen, take care how you deal 

with 
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with him, particularly you Printers and 
Stationers : P'or I fancy he will be a grelt 
Book-maker. But this I tell you as Friends, 
under the Rofe. As to what you afk a- 
bout the Authors, I really can fky nothing. 
1 know none of them, never had any deal- 
ings or connexion with them, nor faw one 
of them till to-day, when they pafled in re- 
view before me. But Mercury, who muft 
know them intimately, having caught them, 
and who has no intereft to deceive me in 
this article, tells me they are all excellent 
in their feveral kinds, and diftindt walks of 
learning and genius. 

A Bookseller, PubHJher of Hugh Clarendon^ i 
IliJiGry. 
Truly, as to v/hat Mr. Mercury fays, I 
would not Vcvlue it a proof flieet, or the co- 
ver of a weekly number. I faw enough of 
him to-day. lie cried up all his Authots 
.-..like, and after puffing them off moft ex- 
n iivagantly, was glad to take half a guinea, 
or a quarter, for the bcft of 'em. 
Apollo. 
That v/as only when he acfted for me as 
Auftionecr. But pray Sir, when faw you 

the 
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Honourable Hugh Cla: endon, or the 
lourable Edward Seymour? I hope their 
nours are well. 

Bookseller. 

'hey were very well, I thank you, the 
tittle I faw them. 

Apollo. 

believe fo,. indeed. But pray what have 

done to Mercury ? He is in a devililh 
ion againft you, let me tell you that. 
>ut a fortnight ago, during the bittereit 
ther, he took a jaunt out to Richmond 

Windfor, on very particular bufinefs, 
le faid* He came back late at nighty 
t-bitteh, almoft ftarved to death, and 
Sng and fwearing like a trooper : I have 
wn him thefe three thoufand years, and 
rver heard him fo profane before. His 
er, as I could find, was direfted againft 
t, but he would not, for all my entreaties^ 

me the reafon, left, he faid, I ihould 
rh at him. Then he would damn him- 
all of a heap, for a fool and a nincom- 
p, and You for a rogue and a rafcal, 
;atning what he would :lo to you. But 

here 
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here he comes Now friend, I 

advife you, if you arc confcious of having 
played him any trick, to make the belt of 
your way quietly, beforc he fees you. 
heavens ! how he would uie you, were he 
to hear what you juft now faid of him. He 
is devilifh paffionate when provoked, and a 
defperate.bruifer into the bargain. Brought 
ton is a mere chicken to him. 
Mercury. 
Gentlemen all, your moft obedient Yotl 
muft excufe me. Bufinels of the utmoft 
importance kept me. — You Waiter, a tum- 
bler, a decanter of water, quickly. — ' 
Aha, my dear friend, (to the Publijher of 
Hugh Clarendon's Hiftory^ who is fneaking to 
the Door) have I caught you at laft ? Pray 
be feated again, my good Sir : You and I 
have feme accounts of a very particular na- 
ture to fettle before we part, but I fhall not 
interrupt the good humour of the company 
at prefent. You Waiter, take care this 
gentJeman does not make his efcape •, if he 
does, you fliall anfwer for him with your 
bones. Remember that, Sirrah. 

Apollo. 
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Al'OLLO, 

fcfcury, we Were beginning to think we 
loft you. 

Mercury. 
aith, I was beginning to think fo my- 
I had like to have been ravilhed fince 
V you. I have had the Devil and all 
o to get my money from that Lord's 
irard, and myfelf from that Lady of 
lity. The Steward is as great a rogue 
is Mafter is a fool. I am well aflured 
rcqucntly lends my Lord his own mo- 

and makes him pay intereft and ad- 
re for it too. The rafcal had the im- 
ence to demand twenty five per Cent- 
>unt on his Lord(hip*s draught, for 
tipt payment, fwearing that he had no 
ey of my Lord's in his hands, and that 
dvanced it out of his own pocket. I 
N this to be a confounded lie, but I 
obliged to compound with the villain 
ive. Then I went to the Lady of Qua- 

and 'tis a moft generous old foul ; fhe 

me my demand fo readily, and with iuch 

iwill, that I was forry immediately af- 

ards I had not aflced her double the fum. 

A a She 



«^. ^' 
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She was fo kind and loving too, that, had 
nor the Cekjiid Mediiant been there, I know 
not what might hare happened. After 
fwearing by the river Styx to vifit her to 
morrow, I left her at her devotions wii 
Mr. H- — yj and when flie has done wii 
him, fhe hears a ledure on the other fcience^ 
from Mr- C*-^ — d- Were flie fomewhat 
younger, and did not her breath fmell quite 
fo ftrong of Ratifia, I Ihould make a good 
adventure of this, at leaft I Ihould be bet- 
ter difpofed to ic—But I am plaguy thirfty, 
You drawer,, another cup of water- 

B00K.SELLIR. 
Thirfty indeed Mr. Mercury^ but only 
for Water. Here have we, out of complai* 
fance to Apollo,, been drinking bumpers up- 
on bumpers, till we begin to fee double faidi> 
and all in the hopes that when you came you 
would do us jufticc ; and you do us juftice 
in waten We excufed Apollo, becaufe he 
is not well ; he has been dabbling in Covent- 
garden, you underftand me, among unfound 
wares. But you have no fuch plea, and 
wcmf^ 6a your doing us Juftice, Glafs for 

Glafsr 



J 
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Glais ; there was one for Magazines, ano« 
ther for Mufeums, another for Reviews^ 
another for * 

Apollo, io the BookfelUr. 

The DeviPs in you, I think. You are 
a fine fellow to be trufted with a fecrct. 
Here you have blown me to Mercury, the 
verKft blab among the Deities, who will 
blaze my misfortune all over Olympus, fo 
that Venus and the Graces, nay the Mules, 
won't let me come netfhthem henceforth. 

MSRCURT. 

A pleafant jeft this, f faith. Gentlemen 
[ infill on your doing me juftice in the firft 
place. You muft go to my friend the old 
Lady of Quality, and drink as many glafles 
>f Ratifia with her as I did, and pledge her 
Jirough an infinite feries of Cordials, as I 
¥as obliged to do. 'Tis that makes me fo 
Jiirfly. Do this, and then talk to me of 
rour wifliy wafliy Claret. Juftice quoth'a ! 

Apollo- 
For heaven's fake, my friends, have done 
vith your dilputcs about drinking, and pro- 
A a 2 cecd 
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coed to bufincfs. Befides, here are foipc 
of our bcfliiAriends who are very anxious to 
return to their Wives, and their Wives are 
ixjually 4ineafy about their abfenoc- Per- 
haps niilcarriages may be the confeqcence. 
Book-lender, drunk. 
What, twi-twit us about our Wives, A- 
pollo! Dc-de-diunn. our Wives. 

Bookseller, drunk. 
Ay, fo fay I. Here, I^ give a toaft, 
whkh you Ihall' pledge Mr. Mercury. 
Hrrr*$ coofufion to all M'ivcs, ay and to all 
1 lulbonJs too. 

IViNTER, Bookbinder, drunk. 
\ bunijvr toail, a bumper toaft. You 
t*x.:a ,iU t.ikc i: off in a brimmer. 

Mt :<ci Rv. Jf:de to Apcllo, 
^<\^l'^s:^ you have managed them tolerably 
Nvv*l. I vxrvxivc they are all about half 
\'Ax ov;^-, jv.-l jt prorcr cue for bidding. 
H;:: Y»o :r;::: RvK kc :r.e::i drink any deeper, 
\ •' :":v'v :v J.tV.bl-vi to execute their notes 
« ■ ' ^\l .v.xl '.l;::rr their r.-ir^^es. — To order 
vis ulc/\\\ to or^uT, .::..: hii us uroceed to 

B0OK7 
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Bookseller. 

Damn order, and d^mn bufinefs. Here's 
Janc^iier general toz& my lads. Here's con- 
ftiiion to btder and bufinefs, and fuccefs to 
'■ whoredom and adultery. Apollo fhall drink 
thi^.' I fay he (hall. Though he be p-xt, 
what's that to us. If he can't drink, he 
fhouid hot come and fpoil good company. 
Here's no relpeft of perfons, Gods or Devils. 
I'm a free-born EnglUhman, and loves to 
Ipcak my mind. Mercury, give me your 
fijft^ you're an honefl: Buck, and no flincher. 
J wifh we had fome of your old Lady's cor- 
,dials here, or, as they fay you are an ex- 
cellent pimp, could you not get us fome 
wenches?, . 

Book-lender, Printer, Book-binder. 

Another bumper toaft. Here's confufion 
to whoredom, and fuccefs to adultery. 

ApoLLO, qfide to Mercury. 

O Lud, O Lud. I have gone to far 
with fome of them. But 'tis only thefe 
poor cuckoldly married devils that are fo 
f iotous and unruly. You'll make them fo- 

bcr 
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ber enough if you threaten them with their 
Wives. 

Mercury. 

O iy, men of your years, rank, and fub- 
ftance, creditable houfe-keepers who have 
ferved all the parifh oifices, to behave at 
fuch a tearing rantipole rate. If you won't 
be quiet, and attend to bulinefs like good 
boys, I fhall inftantly fend for your Wives, 
and let them fee what blades you are when 
from under their proteftion. Perhaps they 
will bring you to order, tho* I cannot. 

Bookseller, Book-lender, &r. 
O dear Mr. Mercury, do not fend for 
our Wives, and we will be very good in- 
deed. We fhall not open our mouths, but 
when bidding for your commodities. 
Mercury. 
Now I like you again. As foon as buli- 
nefs is done you may be as wicked as you 
pleafe. Bid luftily, and get the fale quickly 
over, and you Ihall all have wenches a-piece. 
You fhall faith ; you fhall pick and chufe 
the very prime of Harris's lift, and I will 
f procure them for you myfelf. 

Now 
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Now for bufinefs 5 Waiter, bring out a 
c of Authors; the News-mongers in the 

•ft place. Here my good friends, are 

c moft neceflkry and ufeftil Authors in 
icVorld. Authors who inform all the 
orld what all the world is doing. But do 
m fee how fpruce, decent, and genteel 
ejr are. Such Authors are fit to be feen 
I change, in any coffee-houfe or drinking- 
om in London. They are even entituled 
I drink a pot of Porter with a nobleman's 
otman, or Tea with a lady's woman, by 
tiich they may learn many material arti- 
es of intelligence ; as for inftance, when 
y Lord ait his corns, or my Lady took 
glyfter, how many coaches they had at 
leir laft route, what money was loft or 
on, and fo forth. Then for bloody mur- 
jrs, aflaffinations, highway robberies, I 
rfy the world to match them. In deaths 
id marriages they are inimitable. They 
iiry Squire luch-a-one to-day, and on the 
*xt fend him down to his country feat with 
grand retinue : they marry a grand cou- 
le this week, and the week after declare 
c marriage premature. But in the for- 
tunes 
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turfcs they f)cftow on the young married' 
ladies, they are moft liberal and munificent. 
Eight, ten, twenty thoufand, to one who 
never faw a Bank Bill. They ranfack Joe 
Miller for thread^^bare Jefts, and work them 
up k-new, mod deledtable reading in ale- 
houfes. Their for Ch-th-m, the]Eafl: India 
Company, and the price of provifions, they 
will write both pro or con^ on either fide of 
the qucftion, under names moft claffically 
compounded from the Greek or Latin. It 
would be impoffible, gentlemen, to enume- 
rate all their great qualities. I have eight 
or nine Sets, you fhall have them at fo much 
a Set, or by the lump, as we can agree. 

Now for my Magazine-mongers. Here 
are rather more parcels of them, confifling 
of Poets, Effayilh, Novcllifts, Hiflorians, 
Divines, in fhort, Profeflbrs in all brandies 
of Science, even Orators, who make fpeeches 
in Parliament, and yet were never there. 
They fliall go in the fame manner, fo much 
a parcel, or all by the lump. 
Bookseller. 

Pray Mr. Mercury, have you got any 
Athcifts among your Magazine-mongers? 

MCR- 
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MERCURY. 

Itheifts! Mr — you furprize me. 

cly you would not print an Atheiftical 
gftzine in a Chnitian Country? 

BoOK5£LLER« 

^ite the reverfc; I want a Chriftian 
gazine^ for this Chriftian Country. 

Mercury. 

Old you would employ Atheifts to com- 
5 or collcft it ? 

30QK$|SLt^|t. 

ufl: fi>. The very beft hands in the 
Id. Indeed the only fit ones for it. 

Mercury. 
0, by the fame rule, if you wanted an 
eiftical Magazine, you would employ 
iftians.^ 

Bookseller. 

Indoubtedly, and thofe the very rank- 
Methodifts, the moft enthuiiaftick 

iplesofG Wh d. 

Mercury. 
ut why fo pray ? I always thought it 
commendation to a work, that its Au- 
B b thor 
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thw was well acquainted with the fubjedt, 
or even had made it the fiudy of his life. 

Bookseller. 

That is a vulgar error, an inveterate pit*^ 
judice^ which we comply with, as far as is 
needful, by affirming that it is fo in the 
title-page or preface. But fliould it really 
be fo, we (hould find this gitat inconveniency 
attending it. An Author thoroughly maf- 
ter of his fubjcft, is j^t to take di his own 
way, to demand too much money for his 
labour, and likewife to earn it too eafily. 
Whereas an Author entirely ignorant .of 
what he writes on, or who fubniits to write 
contrary to his own conviftion and fenti- 
racnts, is under our direftion in every thing, 
is intirely dependant upon us, and being 
fenfible of his own incapacit)% is contented 
with any fmall pittance we chufe to give 
him^ 

Mercury. 

All thefe arc great advantages, l mud 
acknowledge. But then, don't you find 
them greatly over-balanced by a lefs exten- 
five fale ? 

Book- 



OF A U T HO R S. 18^ 

Bookseller. 

By no means-, for what with taking Title- 
pages, of which we are generally the Authors 
ourfelves, what with perpetually puffing and 
advertdfing in our own news-papers and pe- 
riodical publications, and above all, by dif- 
perfing our copies among one another over 
all the town and country, we never fail to . 
difpofe. of any impreffion, how numerous 
focven 

Mercury. 

So then, when you publifh a Tour thro' 
Great Britain or Europe, or a Voyage round . 
the World, it is not to. be fuppofed, what- 
ever may be faid in the Title-page, that the 
Author was ever either a Traveller, or a 
Circum-navigator. 

Bookseller. 

By no means: on the contrary it would 
be better he had never been beyond the 
Bills of Mortality, or out of his Garret. It 
would both make it come cheaper and be 
fooner done. You Mr. Mercury, who are 
the God of Merchants, . muft know that a 
B b 2 quick 
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quickittum of Moqey is the principal diiag^ 
in trade. 

MBRCVUYr. 

Butflffltwlif A&eiils? befidcs, IbelieVf : 
there is a Chriftian Magazine aloeady; dkoTi 
don't fee the proprietor ofdt Bixwif^mjapQii 
Cuftotncrs.. 

'Tis verjr true» Mr. Motewir. fi«t.t)ia»' 
diat Magazine, I am told, is written jbjr kyi> 
Ghriflians, and as I mirodLto Ott up a new 
€hriftian Ma^uiof^inoppGyStipntathex^ 
one, I am perfiiadcci, could I procure down-^ 
right Atheifts fpr my Compilers or Au- 
thors, I fhould foon knock it up, tho* it 
has fubfifted many years. . I am fure I fhould 
be able to underfell the prefent proprietors, 
for my Atheifts would, as I have Ihewn you, 
write much cheaper on that fubjeft, than 
any Chriftians could undertake, or even 
afford to do. 

Mjrrcurv.- 

I' believe it Sir; and I am very forry that 

I' can't fupply you with a fet of Athtiifts. 

It:is impoffible that I, an Immortal . God, 

. '- can 
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can be acquainted with fuch people. But 
I believe there may be, among fo many 
Magazine-mongers as I have got, a great 
many indifferent about all Gods, and all 
Religions. You are welcome to pick and 

chufe. 

Bookseller, 

Well, fince I can get no better, I muft 
be fatisfied; though I fhould certainly pre- 
fer downright Atheifts above all others, 
for authors of my Chriftian Magazine. 

Mercury, 

Gome Gentlemen, don't let me (land 
higgling and chafiering with you, as I was 
obliged to do with thofe foolifh chaps be^ 
fore dinner, who know nothing of Authors, 
books, or bufinefs. Let us fix a price on 
every feparate parcel at once, and do you 
lay down the money, or give your notes 
for it. 

Apollo. 

Some of our bed and moft fubftantial cuf» 
tomers are I fee fomewhat caft down. Mer- 
cury you muft encourage them. They are 
afraid of being taken to talk by their wives 

for 
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for not going home to dinner as was cjr 
pefted. 

Mercury. 

What Gcndemen are your Wives difbbc^ 
dicnt and unruly ? I fliail manage them for 
you. I fhall take every foul of them with 
me to the river Styx to night. They Ihall 
trouble you no more, 

^ke marriedBooKSi. l^ers, Bookxenders Cf r « 

No ^o Mr. Mercury, we do not want to 
get rid of our Wives altogether^ They arc 
good Women enough in die main. Only a 
little too anxious and careful about tis, that's 

all. But as you have a magick Wand with 
T/hich you can make people fleep when you 
pleafe, we wifh you would lay them in a 
I)rofound repofe before we go home to night, 
othcrwife we fhall have a terrible curtairj 
kcture indeed. 

Mercury. 

Say no more, it Ihail be done. Be of 
rood cheer therefore and bid like men of 
ipirit. ^Gentlemen I value my Authors at a 
hunched Guineas a fet. I won't take a far- 
thing lcf->, but as mucli more as you pleafe. 

Book- 
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Booksellers. 

O Mr. Mercury that's a great deal too 
muchr Do but confider. 

Mercury. 

Don't tell me to confider. I confider that 
you can't do without them, and that without 
tliem your profitable manufaftoric*: muA ab- 
iblutely be ftopt. Ap6llo ftiall draw out 
the notes, and if you don't immediately fign, 
cxpeft the fame treatment that the Roman 
King met with from the old Sybil. I fhaH 
difmifs one third of 'em, and demand the 
fame price for the remainder. 

Booksellers. 
Well, fince it muft be fo— -- 
Mercury. 

Aye Gentlemen, fign away. Confider 
they are now abfolutely your own •, and that 
you may train, manage, and diet them as 
you pleafe. 

Bookseller. 
Mr. Mercury,^ I fee but one fet left for 
me, and I want to have two Magazines. 

Msr* 
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Fteb, a Bookfdkr to nmkitt diSenitf 
about fuch a trivial aSairt Can't you pau 
two ddcs to the fame QU4pmiie. Nobody 
will find it out, and if they iIiQukl*~~ 

B00K»UI«k 

Traty, Mr. Mcrcuiyt I pfjccxye you m^ 
Dot ip ill qimlificd to be a Boofcfdicfy w I 
thought you were dunng; ywmr conniifiMQa 
mth my bfothcr hci»^ wha M|iolse ^ 
Athcifts. 

Ay, you and# your.Bmluwn imj^ £^ 

haps be foon better fatisfied as to that — ^ 
Now Gentlemen, I exhibit my Reviewera 
and Recorders, two or three feu of them 
only, the Kings, the Princes, the Diftators, 
the Legiflatprs of the common-wealth of 
Letters. They fhall exhibit a Ipecimea 
of their powers in the exercife of their feve- 
ral offices of Condemning and Approving, 

and doing both and neither. Come Mr. 

Critick condemn us a Work inftantly, and 
■to the purpoft, and be fure always to fepe- 

ratc 
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itc the hran of mediocrity from the [uptrfine 
%our of Compojition.* 

Reviewer. 

A catch-penny thing! We Reviewers 
ijrho arc obliged to wade thro* fuch paltry 
execrable Stuflf! — 'Tis well the Paper is 

fo foft and pliable; 

Mercury* 

Moft admirably witty indeed^ Befides he 
iofonns people where they may find wafte 
paper for certain occafions. Proceed my 
good friend. 

Reviewer^ 

Since we undertook the ofiioe of Re- 
riewers, we have had frequent experience 
diat it is far more dangerous to tickle Afiesi 
than to drub them. For behold ! inftead of 
feeing the animals lick our hands, they fee 
up a braying, kick out and throw dirt in our 
faces, only for ftroking inftead of threfhing 
them. 

Mercury. 

A moft humourous ftrifture indeed*, and 

* A favoorite phraib ia tli9 Reviews; 
f The aborey together with a great deal mortftulF 
10 the fame porpofe, aboat their Authority anil 
C c their 
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quite in the ftile and manner of Mon£ 
Bayle and le Clerc, the firft proje6tors of' 
Reviews. Now to commend a Work. 

Reviewer. 
We have carefully perufed this tranflation, 
:ind We have diligently, compared it with the 
original, and We findirin many places fupe- 
rior in point of perfpicuity. We pronounce 
this performance to be the beft of the kind 
We have ytt feen, and We ftrenuoufly recom- 
mend it to aJl engaged in .this walk of Li-^ 
terature. 

Mercurv. 

Obferve Gentlemen, the royal emphatical 
We^ without We^ we fhould be nothing. 
Now let us review in another manner, which 
is neither this nor that, but both or either. 
We will review Lexiphancs. 

Reviewer, {afth to Mtrtury,) 
How fliall we review that? Shall we com- 
mend or condemn it. 

their Court of Criticifm, is called in the Index to 
one of the Rtviews, humourous Stfi^ures on the TempU 
cfG>tidusy aPoenty from which there is not fomdchas 
cnc line to juflify the flrange Cenfures pall upon it^ 

Mer- 



^ 



\ 
\ 
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Mercury. 
A Reviewer who would either do jufticc 
to the public, or to a performanct lie has 
under confideration, ought to give a.lhort 
and judicious abridgement and analyfis of 
it, fetting forth in as few words as pofllble, 
the plan and intention of the Author, and at 
the fan^e time feleft fuch fpecimens as may 
beft ilhiftrate his Stile and Compofition. 
Bcfides, ^liis Work being profeffedly an 
imitation of Lucian, it ought to be carefully 
compared with the Original, obferving how 
far he has deviated from it, or improved upon 
it. But this would give you too much trou- 
ble, and I doubt likewifeyour capacity fordo- 
ing it. So I would only have you to tranfcribe 
the argument, and mark down any paflages 
fhajc come firft in jour way for fpecimens. 
Then as to condemning or commending it. 
To be fure, you would chufe to condemnit,* 

• I had, in the poftcript toXexipbanes, wlien trcat» 
ing of the caufes of the late and prefent decline of 
taftc among us, condemned perhaps too raihly and 
indifcriminately all periodical publications, and a« 
mong the j^eft Magazines and Reviews. It is for 
.^Kis reafon chiefly, tha.t Mercury fays in the text. 
C c 2 4ro 
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But, tho' not much fought after, not being 
calculated for the mob of Readers, ytt I 
know it 18 highly approved by fomc few, and 

To be/ureyou tuould chufe to condemn it. As for M^dr 
xinest it is evident that in the original method of car- 
rying them on, fo far from being prejndicul they uert 
on the contrary highly ufeful, prcfervibg at their ndmt 
implies^ and colle^ing into one bod)'» befidea otht| 
valuable things^ little fugitive pieces of wit and hn^ 
mour firft printed in News-papers and.other perifhing 
publications. But when thro' the arts aild avarice of 
Bookfellers they were multiplied to an enormoM 
number* no lefs than a doztn coming out at one time 
in this tou n alone^ and at the fame time pretended tQ 
entertain the world with original produdionsy it is no 
wonder that they degenerated, and became, if 1 may 
ufe the expreflion, literary nut/anas* Yet it mull be 
confeffed that the two firft of the kind, I mean the 
Gentleman^ s and the Ltndoriy are Hill valuable, having 
deviated leaft from the plan on which they firft fet 
put. And as for Reviews, or Literary Journals, no 
doubt mtn of g eat eminence both at home and 
abroad have been concerned in fuch undertak* 
ings. This is fufficient to defend them from an un- 
dillinguilhed cenfure, and what evinces their utility, 
at le^ft the general opinion of Mankind that they are 
ufcful, i? their ftill continuing to fubfill in fpite of the 
flovtnly bungling manner in which they fe;im to bf 
executed al prefent. Mercury, in the fpetch to which 
this note relates, firft fliews the manner in which a lite^ 

rary 
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^hofe men of taftc and learning ; on this ac« 
touni it may not be quite proper to damn 
it in the lump. Therefore I would have you 
take the middle way j commend it in one line 
and damn it in the next •, fo that the judg- 
ment you pals on it may be taken in cither 
fenfe, like my brother Apollo's oracles. But 
if you obferve the fmalleft impropriety, the* 
it ihould proceed only from an error in the 
prcfs, be furc to mark That. 
Reviewer* 
Though we think this Author inexcufable 
for his unfair reprefentations, and his f illi- 
beral treatment of Dr. Johnfon, and feveral 

irary Review oaght to be carried on» but at the fame 
time pretending to qaeilion the capacity of his Cri« 
ticks, for their greater eafe and convenience recom- 
piends to them that lazy futile method, which it can- 
|iot be denied, they generally follow. 

t 'Tis really a pleaiknt jcft to obferve Reviewers 
blame any Author for ilHheral treatment of another. 
When they do fo, it may truly be faid that Clodius ac- 
cufat Machos^ and they ought to be reminded of this 
famous text in Scripture. 7bou Hypocrite See. They 
are indeed like the Scriies and Pharifees in the Gof- 
pel. Thefe Retailers of Literary Abufe by the 
month, ftem fond of this favourite branch of traf- 
pe, even to a degree of jealoufy, and want to mo- 

nopolize 
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other relpeftable Authors we cannot i>itt 
commend him for endeavouring to explode 
the ufe of hard words and pedantic expref- 
fions. Yet, when this is done, writers are 
equally liable to corrupt their ftile by vul- 

nopolize it entirely. They arc exadly like Sir Roger 
de Lovtrly in the Speftator, who would fufFer noi>ody 
to fleep at Church but himfelf. They aflcrt, that 
the Author of Lexiphanes is inexcufable for his un- 
fair reprefentations and his illiberal treatment of Dc 
J n. But I defy them to (hew one in (lance where- 
in this Writer is unfairly reprejented in that perform- 
ance. I own indeed that 1 have parodied him, 
but the reafon I give for ic (fee Ltxiphanes p. 74 in 
the note) is perhaps the highcft compliment that can 
be p^id him. And as for what is faid with refpeft roj 
him in ihe Dialogue, thty would find there is nothing 
illiberal in it, were they pleafed to coiifult Lucian, of 
whom, for any thing that appears to the contrary, i)Miy 
are entirely ignoiant, or to confider the nature of the 
compofition, which is properly a comical dramatick 
rej^rcfcntation, and allows many libtrt ies not jufti- 
fiablc in a grave dogmatical criticifm, fu^h as one of 
their Reviews, where every one muft grant they daily 
t:ikc greater. T may have called him, in fomeofthe 
Noics, a pedcntick old S c heel hoy y but I can only wifh 
for the honour of our country, where he has fome 
how or other acquired lb great a name, that there 
jwerc Icfs truth and juftice in the appellation. 

gar 
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gar idioms, and ungrammatical phrafcs. 
This Author falls into many inaccuracies. 
* Sure to fall foul of — ' a paper or fo^ 

— ^ bad became.^ — ' between you and, I\ — 
^ give into thecaricatura a little now and tben\ 

— * I wafh my hands onU.^ — are expreffions 
which may be defervedly called colloquial 
Barbarifms. 

Apollo. 

Pray Mr. Reviewer, don't you think had 
became muft have been an error of the prefs .^ 
Such a phraie as, Wafh my hands ^»V, is 
frequently ufed in comedy ; onU * is only 
a contraftion for ofit^ and as for all the reft, 

• Wajh my bands tmt. This pretended Critick hat 
no where (hewn greater ignorance of the Englifh idi- 
oxsiy than in condemning this phrafe as a colloquial 
harharifm, Ont is generally ufed for of it, efpeci- 
ally by our old Writers in Comedy, and the Familiar 
Stile : and that it is really nothing elfe than the con- 
tradion of of ii^ appears from this, that when it it 
ufed for that, they never fay on it; as for example, 
they always fay glad on't, dlfpofe onty but never glad 
on it 9 dijpo/e on it ; whereas when ufed for on it 9 or 
where on it may be equally proper with 0/*//, they fay 
indifcriminately tJbin^ otit^ conjider ont^ or think on it^ 
conjider on it. The leafon of this departure from the 
analogy fcems to be, fiiil, becaufe it has a pleafant^r 

found 



but one, I won't take your iroixlibr tfaaf; . 
hdi^ what you-caU ibtmp^ cilkgHmlJkf^ 
harifiiS. ^ . 

Mekcvrv* . . 

Proceed Mr. IUririe«erriktt*t tiiind iwM 
He's a fool. 

Rbtibvbjl. 
* A performance committsed co the fb^ 
* tering care of a diftinguiflied diarac--^ 
^ £tcr,' is what he himfelf would -fiiie » 
Lexiphamci&i. 

MsucmtT. 

Aye, that he would ^ b I19 wouU( 
^ edition of an author ' ill ib^igBm^f-^ 
^ fanBioned by authority,* *^ aiit ifintinMif- 

able others. 

Apollo. 
But confidcr, Mr. Reviewer, that bcfidet 
mifquoting that j^aflkge, it is in the Tery 

found than tiie regular contraftion cfti and next» €0 
avoid the amlfi^MUy^ too frequent in ali langnagfla, 
particuLarly oar own^ I mean its being miftakcn k$ 
9ft 9 tke contradion of o/um^ ot Jrequinilj. Ko donbC,r 
it was at £r0» taken from converfarion, or was, ac^ 
cording to the prefent phrafe, colloquial^ Bat pnqF 
what was the origin of all languages? 
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SxA kntencc^ci the dcdicajiion^ zpd whex^ m 
unknown iUuhpr J9£funies ipadidjrds.^ gretf 

JMa4, fmi lei3 diftuiguiiheid l^y his mokan^ 
fortune than his leacniog and xalents, an4 
cfpecially without .his knowledge or pcr- 
miilion*, methinks he canno.t dd it in too 
Tolcnm ^nd jefpeftful a manner. This Au- 
thor fays, the ftyle (hoilld always h^ fuited to 
the fubjefti and one principal reafon ,why he 

^ This ,W4S rteAlly .the cafe vwith re(jpeft .to 1^7 
jt>edicatiOnjQf JiCxiphanes (o.Lord Ly.ttie^n; jretl 

, ventured on it, becanfe I was convinced there wat 
nothing in it his Lordihip could well tatkesmifs, €& 
«peciaUy«s I had.not rilh intothefadltfo commonly 
:kdd'tP.the4l»fge;Qf4llJ>edtcator8,.thatdfbeftawi:)]C 
.exthivagant .and «undefenred ;praxres ^nd^encfatmiiMPS 
on their Patrons, which in fad expofe both to ridicule* 
This however viras hardly poilible to be dqne Jn the 
prefent cafe, but.fo iar .from attempting.it, I had 
bmitted^ not fo much thro* .inattention, bat.becaille 
it did notrclate immediately to myjplan, Ohet)f hit 
Xordfhlp's principal, and indeedalmoft peculiar exc^l*- 
lendes as a writer. I mean th^t quality tf hmmifg 
nvifi»to haviJonfi and fff juver /qyi^g too muck m anjf 

^fihjiB ; «ajf, iudud^Jettirg the 'Reader Jamtimes thitSk^ 
that ittotfilf is notj'aid^ not that it really isjq^ but becaufi 

.hi tujflm moreiad bun^/aid. 1 have. had occalion (p 

bbferve this ^quality b rarely in mgft Authors, ^a| 

Lknow. not whejiur J have .^xpr^fle^ myielf .c^^fy. 

Dd \X 
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is fo fcvcre on Johnfon, is diat the Doftor 
' ufes his pompous Lexiphanick expref&ons 
in weekly Papers, intended for the amufc- 
mcnt of common readers. 

Mercury, afiie to Apollo. 

Can't you be filent ? What the plague 
have you to do with the matter ? O Hfeavens 
what a blundering Auftioneer you are ! To 
cry (linking fifti, and depreciate your own 
wares! They would ferve you right not to 
give you a farthing for thefe Reviewers. I 
. muft interpofe I fee. 

I told you Mr. Reviewer, Apollo was a 
fool. You perceive he does not fo much as 
pretend to juftify between you and /*, which 

• An ingenious Gentleman, engaged at prefent m 

a tranflation of Lucian, and who, I have reafon to bc- 

. lieve, is every way qualified for the tafk, has taken 

notice of this phrafe, ** between you and// after the 

* foUowing manner, in a letter to the Author. // *aW/ 

- le a great pity t fays he, if any impropriety could be found 

\iti.Lexiphanes : perhaps moft people twill think ** hetivien 

* C*' J'^'^ ^^^ '^" Jhould he altered to ** hetnueen you and 

•-•* meJ^* But he had done me the honour to fay be- 

* ; fore, that thefolemn paces of Lexiphanick Writers are mof 

^'fidmirahly expofedi ivhile the good fen/e of the Critick is com" 

^:mumcated in 'words the mojl perfpicuous^ nafural and fig* 

nsficaxt. 
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between you and me is a moft vile phrafe, a 
.harbarifmy the moft colloquiaL He might as 

n^ant. This makes me flatter myfelf, that he had 
perceived no other impiopriety, and that he imputed 
bad became t as every man but a Reviewer would dOf 
to its proper canfe. But as our won'd-be Critick hat 
twice taken inotice of ^is.error of the prefs^ how came 
Jhe to rank it among his colloquial harbari/msf 

As it is evident he does not know what a coUoqmai 
Barhari/m means, thought favourite cant expreffion 
with fuch people, and a name which they commonly 
give to all phrafes which they want to condemn, I 
ihall here define it for Ikim ^' It is an irregular and 
<' ungrammatical manner of fpeaking, adnally ufed 
«< among polite company and men of letters, in care- 
<< lefs and familiar difcourfe, and hence, thro' inat- 
** tention or ignorance, fometimes for variety^ or even 
*« thro* neceflity, introduced into writing." Now in 
thofe verbs whofe ferfeS ten/es and participles diifert 
we^frequently ufein<xmverfation the farticifU^ im- 
properly, for the tenfe in fome verbs, and the te^fe^ im-t 
properly, for tht participle in others; but never the one 
for the other indifcriminately in the fame verb. For 
inftance, we frequently fay, fuch a man ^^^im to Jbnild^ 
inftead ofhegan^ h^x, I never heard it faid« even among 
the moil illiterate, }ie ha4 began^ or it 'was began. In 
the fame manner we fay, the cattle were drove^ inftead 
oidriveuf but I know not that, I dri'ven^ or, hedrive/i, 
is ib much as a provincial barbarifm. And* even for 
th& firft expreffion, in both examples, there are fuch 
great authorities, that I fliould thinly that man a mere 

jfteviewer 
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nftll r«y tefimen: jm ai9$(t Wff. fietxoim ym 

and f — <fisr4th'*f' 

JtMri€mnf lAdcod^ wko fimnd AueU te>e^th an Aif-^ 
dWlf, <i)leti&I1y a Pottf fbr vftut ii eve* Is this, a^ taf 
JkenJffiiM/k. I Fafinr t^e f^^dtv to the £ngIiA^ 
GfttahMTi fetid to be u^rifttet b)r a mcft lecrned.and; 
jidiekni# Frelatdr, ^lidrtf ht will find tin»: ftqxdc 
haindlcd with gmtt aecnntcy md frocifion. Novrir 
l»iqi«»ft idoil imllkkify f9r chk jpddr Crkick'l #4^6^* 
fl^ Bmr^aHJk, that bicmt h one of diofe vctIm^ 
wMe/m^cl/ifis kfttte^ttm uM for tfaif/M|/^^bitti[0 
jtx^ jstftafi even among' the Imr«ft ytigsst, u&i Ibr the 
pmieifie. Had I any whera (aid, thac «* LejripliaM^ 
<f aft6f having defined a PeiifioiMi' t0 be a Slave hired 
^ to obey hi» mailer, hec^me a Pander biinlcAf;*' | 
AKmld have giveA it op for a cMofmiai baAmriJmi tM 
fi^an kly as I give up hetwttny^ dnd L But haJ hecame 
isafblccifm, zbarbarifmof 2L\\y {otty bjjt the Co/Ufuf\tf, 
and had ! knowingly ufed it, 1 muAhare acknowledged 
iByfelf as incapable of writing Engliih, a$ this Re- 
viewer of criticizing it. 

After obferving that I throw th? prepofitions an^ 
Ae figns-of the Cafes to the end of the fentence, fuch 
^Sf fond of^ attained ic, joined /», rely #», by which 
} fuppofe he means the vulgar idioms afterwardi 
mentioned, he has this extraordinary piece of criti* 
cifm. ** Engliflifnen, fVe believe, are the cfnly peor 
*• pie of the world who ufe this form of expreffioa. 
*' fP'e fhould think a Latin author goiity of a moft 
<< abominable abfurdity^ if he Oionld clofe his peri« 
♦* odi with 4kf ady aim^ in, fub^ fiw^ Or any other 

•* WOPti 
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RiVIBWER. 

Wt thkik njoe have him there indcedr 
Befides Mr. Rfcrcury, the e is bad became. 

f* of word thi» natare." This Critick» knowing b 
Kttle of his mother tongue, may be well excttre4 
Iby his ignorance of Latin, and all others. He pnfl 
iievcr hare met with mecum, nohifcum, Wr. {jTc , H« 
goes o», •* And why do we continae to follow thia 
•* prepofterons arrangement?'* Why indeed? BecauA 
h is the peculiar idiom of our language, and ftt* 
quently gives a happy variety to our ftile^ adapting 
it to the different nature of difTerent compofitions* 
Beiides thofe little particles, which, being joined to 
0ther words, alter and vary their fenfe, and ai« 
called prep6fittoHs in Latin, becaufe in that language 
they are generally placed before words, ought in 
ours to be called p^fi-pcfitions^ becaufe they are as ge- 
nerally placed after them. And I will maintain, that 
join ifit rely »», Sring i», Jsfr arc as legitimate com* 
pounds, as the Greek and Latin words correfponding 
to them, and that an Englifhman who clofes a period 
with fuch a compound, is guilty of no more abfurr 
dity than a Greek pr Roman. Nay more, it may 
be faid they are as much one word, at leail they are 
moil frequently foin fpeaking, and are only through 
the prevalence of cuftom feparated to the eye in 
writing and printing. And the heft manner of /peak, 
ing ought ever to be the ftandard of writing. For 
what is the latter, in reality, but a downright imi« 
^ion pf the former ? For inftance, what is a Decl^.. 

mation. 
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Mercury. 

•Tis very true, they may call bad became^ 
an error of die prefs if they will, but fVe Re- 

mation, but an imitation of an Orator haranguing 
the people ; a Treat ife on moral or natural Philofa- 
phy, of a Profcflbr teaching his Pupils ; an EfTay 
or Weekly Paper, of a Gentleman who entert^ns a 
ieledl company with his thoughts on any ftfbjed» ex- 
prefled in a fliort eafy and familiar manner ;' and a 
Dialogue, of fo many perfbns met together in com^ 
pany, and difcoaTfing on fome particular topic? 
This was mod evidently the cafe with the Ancients ; 
all wbofe works, even their Hiftories, were pro- 
nounced or fpoken before they were read. And as 
the Orator, ProfeiTor, Gentleman and Company, all 
«fe a different ftile, fo ought the writers of DecJ[ama« 
tions, Philofophical Treatifes, Eflays and Dialogues. 
jBut thek egregious Ciiticks would coniiBe us to one 
nnifcrm ililc^nd majcnex in all compoiitions, I fup- 
pofe that of their own dull paltry Reviews. In (hort, 
they fccra all to be of my Hero Lexiphanes's clan, of 
whom 1 have heard it faid, intentionally to his great 
praife, that he always fpeaks in company as if he 
were fpeaking out of a book. 

Our Critick, after writing in the royal authori* 
tativc f.ilc, a (Iring of ^/'<?'j, goes on in the fame ma*- 
jeftick manner, ** The next time this Author writes, 
*' LET him favour US with his thoughts on vulgar 
'• idioms and barbarous expicfllons." To this I 
aniwcr, that when I come to think. the Reviewer, 

who 
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viewers admit of no fuch apology -f. So I 
think we have now fufficient foundation to 
condemn it all in the lump, and to knock 
this Lexiphanes down with a moft (tinging 
fentence in the conclufion. 

Reviewer. 
Ay, that We will, and here it follows- 
— This Author very juftly declaims againft 
affeftedPhrafes ; but the next time he writes, 
let him favour us with his thoughts on vulgar 
idioms and barbarous expreflions, which are 
more offenfive to a judicious reader, than all 
the hard words which he has attempted to 
expofe*. 

who fkulks beKiird the pompons and royal pronoua 
WE, knows what vulgar idioms ;ind barbarous ex- 
preflions are, I will then favour his pedantic Majefly 
with my thoughts on them. 

. f Nothing is more true than what Mercury aflcrta 
in this place : and the Reviewers never fail to mark 
fuch pafTages in a different charadler from the reft of 
their extracts, not as what they are, typographical 
blunders, but blunders of the Author; unlefs he may 
happen to be a favourite with them, and one whofe 
productions, to fpeak' in their own ftile, We hame often 
perufed luitb great pleafure and fatisfaSIion, 

• It is now that the cJo'veii foot mpft evidently ap- 
pears. And this Critick, hitherto afraid to avow 

himfelf,. 
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NlEfLCUfLY. 

Braro, bravo. The foufinefs is now dofie ,- 
and His very certain that httvften you-tmd -7, 

Icmfclf, nay pretending the contrary, .proves .to. beat 
lafi a Lejaphanes in his heart, and undoubtedly has a 
tender fcllow>feeling and fympothy with Dr. Johnfaa 
amd others of that Stanq>. Kay, 'tis graft i>dds hat in 
lone flond declamation v (v bolky^vnlmninoBsHiftory 
aoir dclenredly n^1e£ted and dirown by, which 'per* 
haps mas the only reaibn why they were notexpreEly 
Teierred to in that piece, that he i^as'illewn-htitffelFa^ 
touip l ca t Lcxipbanes, almoft on 4'par -with thc'^- 
.^iaar i)odor himfelf, and that is has tfeen fome-of 
his own £ivoariteexpreffions,and moQideiicums $mi^ 
^EJfmemct expofed in the Rhapibdy, and faarted fe- 
Tcrely ondtr the ridicnte btftowed on thaf Chandler 
in the dialogue. Without this fuppofition, !tis.hai:dly 
po£bIe to acxroQDt for his concluding his Jleriew 
with an exprefs condemnation of a worky to which he 
has been able with all his good will .to make {o .fc^y 
and thofe fuch paultry inhgni£rant objeclions. 

If I miflake not, the following challenge was lately 
thrown out in a preface to one of the Review's. " tfc 
** defy, fay th<f /, or in words to that purpofe, any.of 
•* our bittereft enemies to point out to usone perfor- 
•* mance which we have condemned, and which flill 
•* fubfifts in any toltrable degree of credit with the 
** pablick." 

This no doubt is intended as a convincing proof of 
their great impartiality, and profbond fagacity in cri- 

tJcifffl. 
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atidbaJiecami^ are infinitely worfe than all 
.the hard words and abfurd Phrafes that ace 
^raked together in Lexiphanes's Rhapfody. 

ticifia. Bat how far it ought to (eryt that purpofe we 
.may eafily learn from their treatment of Lcxiphanes, 
Iboafd that Dialogue acquire and maintain any repu- 
tation among Men of tafte and letters, the onl/ per* 
fons who can thoroughly relifli a work of that nttoit; 
A Reviewer would very readily fay, ** ii^ greatly com* 
■** mended that performance; ^r declared it was written 
<* with fpirit and acutenefs, and that it might be at* 
'** tended with a good cfftGt," «On the ^contrary 
*lhoald it die and be forgotten and ihare the fame fiit« 
with the numberlefs other produ^Uons daily teeming 
from the prefs, he might.fay with equal juftice, *' JTi 
** abfolutely condemned that Work, for the Author's 
** many vulgar idioms and barbarous expreSont were 
'' more oi&nfive to a judicious reader than ali. the hard 
*< words which he lutd.(ozdy) attempted to expofe* 
** Be^des, ITr declared him utterly inexcu&ble for his 
<< unfiSSr reprefentations and Uliheral treatmentof fuch 
<< a refpeftable Author as Dr. Johafen/' From thil 
one would really be apt to think they had aQually 
confulted Mercury, 'tis certain they have literally fbt^ 
lowed his advice, and fquared their Jteview after die 
model of Apollo's oracles. But £> little am I ac^ 
^uainted with modern produdlions and the reviews of 
them, that I am not able to (ay whether in many 
.Other iafUnces they have followed die iiime oraculous 
^ € fe«-»law 
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Such, gentlemen, arc our Reviewers, and 
fuch their multifarious powers. What 
ihall we put them up at ? We have got two 
Parcels. You may call the one Critical and 

fce-iaw method : the' I tbiiik it moil probable that 
they hiTC. 

I bad inadTCftendy thrown oot in Lcxiphanes fome 
general cenfnres on Reviewers, which like all cea- 
fures of that fort may be well or ill foouded ; I was 
on refleftlon (brry for it, and I am now equally ibrry 
that this Reviewer has in a great meafurc jofti£ed 
them. 1 do not at all complain of his want of Can- 
dor, for I OB-n I had no title to exped any fkroux 
from him, but of the ilovenly manner in which he has 
performed the talk aSgned him, like a mere labourer 
indeed. It is not therefore out of refentment that I 
have made fo many flriftures, but becaufe it afforded 
ir.e r.n opportunity to explain my fentiments on feme 
pariiculars refpcfling the Englifli language, whcreia 
thcfc Reviewers arc fo egregioufly miftakcn, and fo 
apt to impofc upon many by the bold felf-fufficient 
manner in which they conftantly exprcfs themfelves. 
At the fame time it may have fome influence in 
making thcni alter or correal their prefent method of 
procedure; or if it (hould fail of that, at leaft as far 
as its circulation may extend, it will inform thofe, who, 
from their fituation in the country and their diftance 
from the capital, have frequently no other method of 
learning the charadlcr of Books than from Reviews, 
vhat rcliar.ce is to be held on their judgement* 

the 
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the other Monthly if you will You Ihall 
have them at the faine price, as the Manufac^ 
turersof News and Magazines^ — — -- Should 
they ^ail as Reviewers they are ftill good for 
fomethingi They arc excellently well qua- 
lified to become Correftors of the preis. 
What would the Author of Lexiphanes have 
^ven had his Reviewer correfted the firft 
flieet of his dedi(:ation ; he would have pre- 
vented that iriohllrous Blunder of an 4 for an 
c in bad becanie. 

Commas and Points tHey fet exadly rigtit. 
And 'twere a Sin td rob them of their Mite. 

SoOKLSELLER* 

How's this ? I have got my Wife here a- 
mon^ my Reviewers. I have no notion 
of purchaling at fo great a price what was 
mine before, by aU the laws of God and Man» 
This is a downright fraud; I ihall fuffer my 
note to be protefted and ftand trial. At any 
rate I ihall have relief from Chancery. 
Apollo. 

What Sir! do you repent of your purchafe? 

Here, take your note again. I will have no 

law-fuits. You Waiter, carry this Gentlc- 

E e 2 woman 
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woman to my Lodgings at the Bagnio. SH^= 
(ball be my bcd-fcllow to mght. That toac^ 

Polly F has jilted me, and made anv^ 

afllig^Hition with the keeper of Newgate^ 
The laucy Jade fent meword^ diat truly (he 
prefiared a Goal-keeper to a God who paid* 
{q iodifierently. 

M^RCUJLW 

Sir, this will prove the luckieft adventure^ 
in the world for you. What mayn^ wc ex^ 
peft from fo poetical a Father and fo critic;^ 
a Mochcr ? Another Bf mlsy ^t k^fi^ or t 

(econd who may in time wrhe a new 

Legation or a new commentary on Shake^ 
fpear. He will be all your own, for partus 
fequttur "^entrenu Or, what'do you fay, Ihall 
I try my hand upon her? Perhaps from our 
conjunftion will arife a very eminent Juftkc 
of the Peace, and Thief-catcher.. 

Ankibtr Bookseller. 
I would advife you Brother to take your 
wlfe, and let them keep your note.. You 
have furcly heard that Squire Apollo is p-xu 
and for my own part, I don't believe Mr. 
Mercur\- a jot better. A couple of con- 
founded 
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founded rakes ; I know I would fooner give 
Aem half a dozen notes, than that «fther of 
them {hould lie with a wife of mine, 

Apollo. 
Well friend, w6at is yourrefoUition? Your 
Wife or ypur Note > 

Bookseller. 
I ttvoA. take the former,^ I think. 
Mercury. 

So we are all f^tisfled, and fhall have no 

kw-fuit;s.^ And now Gentlemen; Ifpeak 

to You my Worthies who are Book-lenders> 
and keep circulating libraries. Agaioft the 
ne« reading Seaipn, I mean the Winter, 1 
have provided a choice colkftion of Authors^ 
for you, who fliall write you hovels and ro- 
manci^ without number, fuch as Mift Delia 
Stanhopei Mifs, Indiana Danby, and I know 
not how many other Matters and' Mi0es, 
]Ladies and Lords, aU paragons of perfedtioit 
and miracles of beauty,, who, after furmount- 
ihg difRculties infunnountable,' are all Hap- 
pily married at laft, and Beget children upott 
children; moft exquifite reading for your 
worthy Subfcribers. Apollo and I want ^ 

little 
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ihor of my own, whom I fee you have geat 
in your collcftion, and whom I Jiave chri 
tt'ned at fevcral times by thcfe two differ 
names^ in order to make my Hifloiy fell — -j 
tliat was all. 

Me rcurv. 

Well an't you a great rague now? I fut 
pefted as muchj after I had fearched every 
nook and corner of rhofe places to no pur- 
pofe* Certainly had 1 met you on my re- 
turn from that confounded jaunt, I fhouldj 
have given you a moft unmerciful drubbing, i 
perhaps broken ^very bone in your Ikin. 
,But my pafiion has had time to cool, and 
one rogue iliould not be coo hard on another. 
On the contrary, I admire your, ingenuity, 
that you, a poor wrd:ched mortal, who have 
ierved but a fcv^ ytzts apprcnticefhip to 
Rogoetyjlhotfld teable todeceit^ and oiier- 
i-cach Me, Who hat^e been Teried in iH forts 
of it for thefe many thonafand years paft. 1 
tonfefs I had t great opinion of foui^ Uftory 
from feeittg k fo ^jttcrmtiy puffcdi otf, a^d 
expecledto have made a great^alof tnoiiey 
by the fale of the honour:ible Hu{^ Ckreo* 
^on. . But, as you fay I have got tljte real 

Author 
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Author in my poflcflion, you muft give m« 
your note of a Hundred Guineas for him, 
fts the reft o( your brethren have done for 
others. Come, on that condition I will 
freely forgive thee. 

BOOKSBLLER. 

Alas^ Mr. Mercury, that condition is reiy 
h^rdy and would almoft ruin me. I wouldf 
irather than comply with it, be content to 
take a fipall drubbing at your hands. I>o^ 
beat me a little for the trick I pla/d you« 
^ut not too feverely. My brother Bookfel«- 
iers have deteded me, they have publickly 
denied the cxiftence of my two Honourable 
Hiftorians, maintained the identity of my 
two hiftories, and envious of my fuccefs have 
expofed me in the news-papers all over the 
kingdom. From four thoufand, which I 
lately fold, t don't expe£fc in a few weeks to 
fell above four hundred. I Ihall lofe money 
by it, at laft. po then let me off with a fmall 
f>eating, I befeech you. 

" 'Mercury. 

What ! your brother Bookfellcrs deteft and 
F f expofe* 
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cxpafe you** *Twas very unbrotherly anj 
^unfriendly doings in them* How wopld 
they like to be ferved fo themfclves? I 
Uirewdiy fufpca, were ftoncs to be thrown at 
you by thofe only who have ever been guilt- 
lefs of fuch like pradiccs, you would fare 
like the Womm in the gofpel, have none 
throw^i at you at all. Come brother Rogtiej 
be of good cheer, hold up thy head mani 
and cton't whimper and take on at that rate. 
You fhall have no beating fronn mc> I affure 
you ; let thofe beat you who have bough* 
your Hiftory^ You and I arc too much of 
a kidney to quarrel in good carneft. Come, 
fign this Note, as I defired you, and you will 

* 'Tis ccrCsiia tliat no people in tSer|mld'kav9 
more intereft than-fapokfellers in deteding^ijalpofiDg, 
•and even difcouragi|lf» as far as lies in theirfidwer, alf 
fttcM fraudaknt fiandalbitt prdceedinj^s*' If fixes, 
with many, an indelible ftain onJtheir pfbft£(Mi. t 
would not thereforehave any one thinfc^atMercuiyr 
in the pafla|p6 reitrrcd to, fpeaks tho^ntiinents of the 
author; he only fpeaks agreeal)ly to hi^ own CKanA:" 
ter. 1 believe there are'mahy Bookfell^rs at tnuch 
above fuch pra^ce^,: as a repatible merchant wotiBl 
be above fending, knowingly, a cargo of fophillicafied 
^Sunaged goods to his foreign cdrreipondent. 

- ^ / yet 
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^yet do very well. Lfhall^put you in a way 
to laugh at them all, and make yourJiiftory 
icll better than cVer. 

Bookseller. 
Jiy Mn Mercury, on that condition I fign 
with heart and good will. But what is your 
expedient pray? 

"Mercury. 
It Is this. I hereby lend you my Name^ 
and hereby give you liberty to make ufe of 
it, as you fee beft for your advantage, as 
many celebrated Authors have done before 
me, fathering works they had as little con* 
neftion with as I have with your Hiftory. A 
few months hence, or when convenient, t 
would advife you to republifli this fame 
identical Hiftory a third time, under thefol* 
lowing title, with any puffing addition you 
may think proper. Axompicte Hiftory of 
England, from the Invafion of Julius Casfar, 
and fo forth, written by the Honourable, or 
rather the Divme HERMES MEaiC3URY, 
of Olympus, Efquire. And then let me fee 
^ny Dog of *em all come there to enquire 
after me, or prefume to controvert my exif- 
P f 2 tence. 
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ienc^ I ihould foon give them convinc 
|>rooft on'twith this good Hit 

Now Gentlemen I would beg leave to alk" 
you one queftion with refpeft to your fix- 
peony projecls in Weekly Numbers, But 
' you muft anfwer me faithfully, without die 
fmallcfl evafion or mental refervation. 

Booksellers. 

You may depend on our compliance. 
Mehcury. 

I have frequently obferved in your prc&< 
jninary advTertifements when you are uikehng 
^4n a new important weekly publicacion for 
in (lance a New Dictionary pf Arts and 
JScienceis^ a Commentary on the Bible, or any 
ihing of that ibrt) wt^kh tp be fore is in& 
4Hply pf§fcr#bk^andcprr^a§ the mnnbcrlcfi 
9|ift^e$ ^nd blpnder^ of all thp preceding 
Iwies, an4 is undoubtedly campofcd by the 
moO: eminent and fldlful perfoi^ in their fe* 
yeral departments; I have obferved liay^ that 
you cpnftantly ghrc Qut, that thi^ mofl: valua- 
He a»d ufefui work is all con^leat and ready 
for thePreli; that it will be regularly pub- 
Jifhed every Saturday, after fwch a day, and 
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that it will be comprized in fuch a certain 
^t quantity of Numbers. Pray now is all 
this true, and do you keep up to all your 
engagements? 

Booksellers. 
Why really we cannot fay that, ftriftly 
ipeaking, it is always ready for the prefs, it 

is however always ready in the heads of 

our Authors. For as they are always pay'd 
according to the quantity they fpin, fliould a 
thing happen not to take, we fliould be all 
that pay out of pocket, which however fmall, 
you know muft be fomething in the way of 
trade. But then we take care 16 keep them 
ginning in fuch a manner, that a number 
never fails to be ready at the appointed time; 
for a failure in that refpeft would knock up 
fi weekly publicack)n entirely. 

Mercury. 
Aye, but then do you never exceed the 
fiumber ftijpulated? 

Booksellers. 
That is juft as it happens. If a work 
^oes not take at all, we generally knock i( 

up 
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up after two or or three publications. If i 
are too far engaged to recede, we continued 
it, and after it is forgotten under its originsdLc 
title, advertife it a frelh under a new one^». 
and as a new publication altogether. Butir 
then if it fucceeds beyond our hopes, ^TiicI^ 
fometimes is the cafe, we ifliic out orders to 
our Authors to fpin ^ fine as poffible-, moft 
welcome news to th:em, as the more fheets, 
the more pay : and thus it may fometimes 
exceed double the numt)er promiied. 

Mbrcury. 
All very prudently done, I confefs. But 

then I have likewife obferved, that provided 
it go beyond the ftipulated number, you 
frequently engage to deliver the overplus 
to t!ie fubfcribers gratis. Pray do yon 
really keep that promife ? 

Booksellers. 
We perceive Mr. Mercury, that you tliink 
iis all a parcel of fools. What do you fee in 
our faces that makes you imagine we Ihould 
pay Authors, buy paper, print it, and all 
tliat, for nothing. We tliought you had 

conceived 
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MRceived abetter opinion of our underftand- 
ings. That promife is only a bait to make 
the Gudgeons bite. Once we have hooked 
them in with fo many Numbers, our fub- 
icribers are obliged to go on, or lofe all the 
money they have already laid out with us. 

Mercury. 
But then* I am perfuaded they have an ac- 
tion at law againft you, and that you would 
find that promife binding and obligatory 
iff a court of juftice. 

Booksellers. 
Pfhaw. You know nothing of the world, 
Mr. Mercury, for all your boafting fo. 
What do you think a Journeyman Taylor, 
Bricklayer, or any fuch fellow, would go to 
law with us rich Bookfellers for the matter of 
twenty Shillings or fo ? If he did, we fhould 
b^ the adtion and ibon ruin him with the 
expences. 

Mercury. 

Well, I fee if I turn Bookfeller I muft ferve 
a pretty long apprenticefhip to the trade. I 
find I am not Rogue enough ; neither am' I 

acqualAt^i 
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hcquaintsed itfith huf the fognenc^'of dmc 
^)\ Who praicfi iti ' 

;* Noirr " 

^ ourbhfinefisletii^fitdow&ntdwafaMM 
Bottle. There (halt nor Mie of y«jif ASr, I 
proteft; yotrmnft att^Midthe eveoifigfwltii 
U5^ and I fhall take caie 4ut it be ill mirth 
ZDdpOltj* Wltfttdifiniftjfagh^fflc^fii^ 
ud cufkooitn widi ei^ptf iieUiq^^^ dry 
iipsl Waiter, more Win4^'^i ^H^ ^V^ 
Supper to be got ready. SvodimGi^tpOf 
one for each of us, but let thcpi be the prime 
^ftulF of the garden, the very choice and 
picking of Harris V Bfl*^ 

* Finding this piece ha« fuelled to a greater £zc 
than was at firil intended* I have been obliged to leave 
oat a vejy confiderable part of the Dialogue wliich 
came in at this place. However, tho' connedect with 
the foregoing, it was rather a dialogue of another fort,- 
'beingof thedeliberative kind, and might be caUed th€ 
^Choice of Mercury 9 in imitation of theChoiceqf HereoJet* 
For in the interval between the conclufion of (he Sale, 
and the arrival of Supper and the Ladies, Mercury 
declarers his rciblntion of abandoning Keaveny being 
quite tired of the drudgery to which h« U fnbjeA 
there, and of taking up his re&dence in this cauutry, 
ihe land of liberty. And being determined to quit 

all 
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Bookseller. 
Mr. Mercury thou'rt a tnie Buck and no 
churl I find. But one Girl a piece only! It 
is but feldom I do thefe things, but -when I 
do, it is to fome purpofe. I muft have a 
brace, that's pofitive. Bett Flauntit, and 
Doll Tearfheet, are my particular favourites. 

Mercury. 
I am glad to fee thee fo vigorous, old Boy. 
But take care that thine eye is not bigger 
than thy belly. Well, I love variety myfelf, 
butiJf have always found one Woman fuffi- 
cient for mc, at a time. Waiter you hear 

all his former occupations, except that of Ghoft* 
driver, and pimping only occafionally for his friend8» 
he confults with the Bookfellers what other profeffion 
he (hould follow by way of livelihood. And after 
balancing fro and cott^ the advantages and difad- 
vantages of feveral, fuch as Patriot and Miuiiler 
of State, Juftice of Peace and Thief-catcher, £aft 
India Diredlor, Stock-jobber, Overfeer of the Poor, 
Gamefter and Methodift Preacher, he fixes at laft on 
that of Bookfellcr. He informs the Company of 
his literary proje&, which are almoft innumerable, 
and agrees to enter into partnerfhip with his good 
friend the Publiftier of the Honourable* Hugh Cla- 
rendons Hillory of England. 

G g wj;>at 
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what this Gentleman fays. You'll provide 
as many ladies as you can. Perhaps there 
may be others of the fame voracious appetite 

with my friend here, ^^ 

Waiter, ^^ 

I wiD do every thing in nty power ta o- 
bilge your Godfhip, who have been fo gene- 
rous a Malter to me. But I am afraid motl 
of the ladies are gone to the Play. 'Tis a 

very full houfe at Drury Lane. Mr. G 

a£ts to night. ^M 

Mercury. 
What's this you tell me Sirrah ? Did^not 
I order you to confine hiin^ and keep him 
under lock and key ? 

Apollo. 
*Tis very true Mercury; and if there is 
any blame it muft fall upon me. He beg*d 
veiy hard, this being one of his benefit 
nights, and while you were abfent I let him 
out on his parole of honour. The little man 
was fo thankful, that he has faithfully pro- 
mifed me to compromife the difference be- 
tween you, and to aft your Comedy without 

any 
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a»y conditions, not even that of his writing 
the prologue and epilogue. 

Mercury. 
Very well; but remember you are anfwera- 
ble for him to me ; and, as it happens, I have 
value enough of yours in my hands. — Come, 
my lads, pufh the bottle about, here's to the 
old Health ; the Ladies will be with us pre- 
sently to pledge it. 

Stationer. 
Look ye Mr. Mercury, I have no objec- 
tions to join with you in a dnmken frolick 
or fo, once and away; my Wife does not 
mind that, I know. But this fending for 

GirU She's a very termagant, and plaguy 

jc^ous. If this ^venf ure ever come to her 
knowledge, I fliall never hear the laft on't. 
Yet, I fcorn to be a flincher and to fpoil 
gppd company. Heme's to the old Health 
in a bumper. 

Mercury. 

Still upon your Wives, gentlemeft ! I 

thought you had all faid long ago, IVives 

begoniy berets none but fouls. Have I not 

givjen. you my word that none of them fhall 

G g 2 falute 
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falucc you wiUi t curtain I^eAure when you 
go home ? You wiU find them all faft afleep, 
by that time. But then, to-morrow morning, 
if you do not apply the Reconciler in a, pro- 
per manner, and make them ample and fu£B- 
cient amends for this ncglei^ of duQr over 
night, remember I will not be anfwerable for 
them. You muft look to that yourfelvcs. 

Waiter, 

My Gods and QentlemcOj Supper is on 
table in the next room. 

BoOKSELLiER^ 

Fray, ar^ the Ladies come, friend? 

Waiter. 
The Porter is gone for them Sir, and they 
\\iU be prefently with you. I hear thern 
coming up Stairs. 

Mercury. 
Then hey for Flauntit and Tearflaeet, old 
Boy! Gentlemen, I will fhcw the way. 



EPILOGUE. 



EPILOGUE, 

In the Style and Manner of David Garrick, Efqj 

Scene opens, and difcovers a long Tahle^ with hot* 
tUsofWine^ Bowls y and GlaJJisj Apolh at one 
jEndy Mercury at the other, and on each Side^ 
Rooifellers, Bock-lenders, thofe who keep Circu^ 
fating Libraries, Bookbinders, Printers, Stati- 
aners, and Ladies of the Town, all fitting promif" 
cuoujly, and mojl of them half drunk. Waiters 
attending. 

Book-lender. 

A Polio, here's your Health.— Bu-bufs me Poll. 
Bookseller. 
As our own Shakefpear has it, kifs me Doll.* 

Printer. 
We've done to day fome bufinefs. — Ah ! youhufly 
Come to the corner here, and I will tuzz ye. 

• Our oavft, SLndyour own Shakefpear, is a very com- 
mon phrafe among our theatrical gentry. My ad- 
mired original, in his excellent Epilogue to the Clan- 
defline Marriage, has given him a new epithet of 
little Shakefpear, which, it may be, his great name 
^ill render fafhionable. They are like wife very fond 
of quoting this Poet, and producing his authority on 
every occaiion, even as trivial as the prefent, of Kfi 
pte />«//. 

See Epilogue to Englijb Merchant 9 parodied here^ 

Book- 
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Vour Godfliips (buis me) ha\^c pickt up 

money. 
J wifli yon Joy. Another Bufs, dear Honey f 1 

Bookseller, 
Vouftoacfc fo fwectly, DolL— Ha! Rafcal Waiter, 
Yoii that for Bucks, aad Nymphs ©fPkafurc, cater, 
Where is Mifs Flauntit ? I am fare I fent you- 

DOLLY, 

So then, joii Scoundrel, one cannot content you? 

Bookseller. 
Tho' poxes threaten, and tho* nofcs fall, 
Your's are my heart, foulj blood, brains, gut;& 

^nd ali.* 
Then, pry thee, Doliy Lovae, be not fo jealous, 

Dolly. 
I jealous, think you, of fuch pimping fellpwa ? 

Bookseller. 
Go ! you're a dirty Jade. 

DOLLY^ 

And you're an Afs. 

ift Lady. 
Come, Squire Apollo, let the Bottle pafs, 

; 2d Lady, 

B^it in the Bottle there's no Wine, Alas ! 



\ 



* Tho' PillVies threaten, and iho' Crabilicks fall, 
nrs are my heart, foul, pea, cars, bones, and all. 

3d Lady, 
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3d Lady. 
The tinkling Bell let Squire Mercurius ring. 

4th Lady, 
I'm tir*d — a Chair — And here a Bottle bring.J 

Printer, 
What do you love all Liquors ?* 

ift Lady. 

No not Porter. 
And nftfty Ginn. 

Book-binder^ 
Is not fit for a Courtier. 

Bookseller. 
Yet hear me Dolly, and attend to Reafon* 

Dolly. 
A Woman of my Rank! — 'tis petty Trcafon.t 

t I'm tir d— a chair — here take my capuchin. 
Epilogue to Clandefiine Marriage* 

• Col. Tril. 
What do you love all mufick ? 

Mrs. Quaver. 

No, not Handel's, 
And nafty Plays — 

Lord Min. 
Are fit for Goths and Vandals. 

Diiie. 
f See the beginning of the Epilogue to the Englifh 
Merchant, almoft word for word. 

Hear 
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HcarRcafon B ockhead S — Reafon I — what h that! 
Bid tnc wear Pattens and a high-crowii'd Hat, 
Won*t you be quiet? What want you? What's^ 

your view ? 

Bookseller. 
pHumbly to ferve fair Beauty's Queen — - in Ton 
1 muft entreat you— 

DotLY* 

I renounce fuch things^ 
KotVenus now, but Vengeance fweepa the String*, 
rn dafti at aU, and tear them wfth my Grinders-, 
Printers J Book* lenders, Bookfcllersi Book-bind- 
ers4 m 

Printer to Bookseller, S 

She^lI weigh the matter^ if of Gold you hint t'hef. 

D0LI.Y. ^ 

ril weigh no matter^ and I hate you. Printer.* | 

Bookseller. 
Is not Mifs Flauntit at the Play? 
Waited. 
. ^ ^ My Trull 



X To d«fh at all the fpirit of my trade is. 
Men, women, children, parfons, lord^ and ladii«« 
Efii^iUL to Englijh Merchants 

* Spatter, 
I humbly thank you Ma'am — but weigh the matter. 

Lady Altow. 
I won't hear reafon,- and I hate you. Spatter. Dim. 

JBut 
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Has made a party. Sir, to get a Cull.* 
fiMtgl^QlYillcppae.t 

Bookseller. 
When? 
Waiter. 

— — When the Play is done. 
I left your MefTage. 

Bookseller. 
We iball have good Funn. 
Printer. 
I hate a Play-houfe — Bufs-— it makes me fick. 

ift Lady. 
Hold oflf your Hand, Sir. 

Printer. 

'Tis a rare odd Nick.f 

• C. Tril. Is not Mifs Crotchet at the Play ? 

Mrs.Quav. My Niece 
Has made a party. Sir, to damn the piece. 

Epilogue to Clandiftim Marriage. 

t Miss Crot. But we (hall damn it. 

Lord Min. When? 
Miss Crot. TQ-morrQw night. li* 
X Lord Min. 
I hate a Play-hoa(e — Trump — It makes me iick* 

ift Lady. 
We're two by Honours, Ma'am. 

2d Lady. And we the odd Trick. Ih. 
H h Book- 
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Book-lender. 
News. News. Here comes. Mifs Flauntit fronr 
the Play.* 

2t1 Lady. 

If (he be come, then we have loft the Day. 

Printer. 
What faucy Rafcal's this, that's fb uncivil^ 
As bounce in on u&^ 

EnUr Printer*! DeviK 
Printer's Dfivii. 

Sir, it is your Devil. 
I come from Miftrefs.. All your Wives together 
Are now a brewing. Gentlemen, foul Weather, 
They've order'd me to fee you all away. 
And bring you home to them without delay. 

Printer and the other three. 
Go, tell our Wives we all are very bufy. 
But tell them not, it is with Tuzzy-Muzzy*^ 

Printer's Devil. 
And think you with fuch anfwer I can fbam 'em ? 

• Lord Min. 
;^Ncws. News. Here comes Mils Crotchet from 
the Play. 

Mrs. Quaver. 
Well, Crotchet, What's the News ? 

Miss Grot. We've lofl the day. 

Epilogue to Qlandeftine Marriage, 

Printer. 
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ParfTX3U 

Thea teU 'em Damn 'sm ' 

D*rim 'sn * 

Dimn 'em ! f 
But hexe cornea Flaancic. 

No, ir Ls yoL-r Wires. 
<0 run and fkulk, 2nd bide ve for joar lives. 

l£rr/ Bj6ijiller axd Baeiuxdtr git under fib 
7^i>^ Prixur end Rjak'hcmdir bUt bthind 
thejkretn. Enter Mifs Flauntitn 
Mifs Flacxtit. 
I come obedient to the Waiter's call, ^ 
Prom fore to back-fide, to ialute you all ; 

Twms rQund 

t Miss Crot. 

Soch u the Play Your Judgment. Nerer (ham it, 

C. Tril. Oh! Damn it. 

Mrs. Quat. Damn it. 

ift Ladt. Damn it. 
Miss Crot. Damn it. 
Lord Ml K. Damn it* 
'EpiUgui to CUmJtfitHt Mtfrriilgi* 
^ I come,oliedient at my Brethren's calU 
from top to bottom to falutc \t)u all ; 

H h a ' Warmly 
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Warmly to wifli wlnne^B Aj Kece yoo Tiew^ - 
A bapp7 Night t0 Yd«^ JBt^Ay^. / : 

. ^ ,Ybu,BMi.4Jinbri 

wA You* Friniin . 
Saj you, wfao*Vii^fi^ilty|At2Jtt, known mj fpringt^ 
Are we Tdwb-Wftk^ch infipid things } 
You lordt^#ll| SMiifilerSt Binderi; Lpcnders, 
Attack h^ haifM'll find us flout defenders ; 
We'll fee who'U win thi )p6ai^^ htf«>ftt^ «il^ 
Great You, or Weivriio ciMquer when we &U, 
' jA^gilNR. Y^w thiatfring^ikes^ whene'er you 

*.. ■. . -'J- ' V- . »v--ir." ^^■■ 

Warmly to wiflr, bfclbifeNiiir plitfttyou view, 
A happy yckr tto YoA^ Yoih YoA, ^Wd YoU. 
BdJtea. Pit. Iift^al. idt^sl. 

Prologue to Cymon^ 
• You, who have fccn my anions, known my fpringSj 
Say, are we Women fuch infipid things ? 
^ay, lords blF the crca:tioh, mighty menl 
In what have You Airpafs*a us ? where) and when? 
I come to know to whom'tlie ^alfn is due ; 
To Us weak yeffels, or to ttronger You ? 
Againft'your conquering Ywords, I draw — my fan, 
Come on! and parry Masg'ret if you can. 

SetsbeffilfinaP^Jiwreo/Deftnu, 
Eftlqgue to the EtirhfW'arwiik^ 
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Excufe me, Gemmen, I fo long did ftay, 
I had a great defire to fee the Play, 
Where Garrick, that fweet, little, Rhyming 

Rogue, 
Spoke what he'd wrote, a charming Epilogue. 
I died with laughter, 'twas fo droll and pat, 
^Twas all about a Meafter^ Mon^ and CatJ^ 

Bookseller, and the other three, having lefi 
their hiding Places^ addrefs Mifs Flauntitj firjl 
Ic'onjointfyj then fepatately. 
Printer, Book-bihder, Bookfeller, Book-lender, 
HaV€ at vour Ibr^ice, each a Tickle-bender. 
Tho', dear and lovely Flauntit, on our lives. 
When you came in, we thought it was our Wives. 

Book-binder. 
Pm a Book-binder, and 1 know not whether 
You fliGuld be bound- in Calf, or in Sheep's 

Leather. 
Yet I will flitch you up, and bind you well, 
£ut, as Pm married, do not kifs and tell. 

Miss Flauntit. 
Give me a Guinea, and you fliall not want it. 

Chorus of Ladies. 
Spoke like a Girl of fpirit, dear Mifs Flauntit, 

Printed. 
I am a Printer, and, my lovely Lafs, 
I wifh I had you ready for the Prefs. 

• Sec the Epilogue to Barbarofla. 

I would 
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I wtruld imprint you, and imprefs you welL -^ 
But, as I'm married, do not kifs and lell.- ■ • ' 

Miss Flauktit, .,,^ ^\ - 



rm iBe-Book4««i^f4 if liPttV m^ 

, PJl tikke jKMl^t^iifty ftop, and then le-lcndj*.^: 
^ 'Mo-miong Siibftribci^ yau wi}l cite 'late -iviell. ^ 
£utt as I'm married, do nfit Idff a&d^seLL' 

*' " * " ' Mtfii FtAiritTiTj ■ - - : • > * 

Chorus of Ladies. 

Spoke like a Girl, &c. 

Bookseller. 

Vm a Bookfeller, and my beauteous Bunter, 
I wifh I had you open on my Counter. 
You're a fine Copy, and Vm fure will TelL 
But as I'm married do not kifs and telL 

Miss Flauntit. 
Give me a Guinea, and you fhall not want it. 

Chorus of Ladies. 
Spoke like a Girl of Spirit, dear Mils Flauntit, 

Starionkr. 
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Mv dear MIIi r'.a-r.rr tc • i- tv- -c i :i:'3 Drcr, 
I ihoiighc t:«^ -xria, i"ii r..-. i v:,. i.-: nj V*"-.:ri- 
I'm Prir.rtr*; D-n.!, arc r.:.: ?."r,r-5:«::3 '^^i^* 
I love 70 -I Fla.-r.t-% ir.d I tf-11 j'V-i carrr. 
You kno-y I've !v/'i t*;'* Itnt- iM tcrr'd jcu'^r;!^. 
But as yoa like it, tcu — .aj jl:u cr ssli. 

M::: Flavvtit. 
Come to mv Arrri.:, rry iVec? ir.d !cv»Iv Dr/iZj 
You are mj fav'ri:* Man, and I*:i be ch J. 
Without a Farthing yyi fluli never want it. 

Chcics of Ladiet. 
Spoke like a GLrl of Spirit^ ccii Mlfs Flaun:!:, 

3TATI0N'Ea. 

Well, faith and troth, this Flauntit is a fool.* 

Waiter. 
I think fo too, this Devil's no gcod Cull. 



• Sir Pat. Maloxv. 
Welly faith and troth, that Shakcfpsar was no fool. 

C. Trill. 
Fm glad you like him Sir — So ends the Pool. 

Epilogue to QlaKdeftim Marruige^ 

fioOCSELMK. 
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Bookseller. 
WelJ, here's a plot now, that I can't unravel. 
But 'tis a precious Rafcal this fame Devil. § 
Thcfc Turtles to the Gin-flbop fly with fpeed,t 
And ril foretell the curfed life they'll lead. 
With gin and porter drunk they face all weather. 
And whore and rogue, trudge arm in arm together. 
Now play at Pufh-pin, now at Jack-a-dandy, 
Forever tippling either Beer or Brandy. 
Like dull Mill-horfe one round awhile they keep, 
I'faey bite, fcratch, quarrel, drink, then fall afleep. 
Their cuftom always in the afternoon* 
He black as hik^ and Oie the Change-full Moon^ 
Wak'd with their brandy, Madam firft begins. 
She rubs her eyes, the Devil rubs his (bins. 
She fips and fwears * next week's our wedding d^y, 

• I wilh old Nick had blown me (hiccups) then 

away." 

* Ay damn ye (erics the Devil) here's the Curfc, 
' We now are tackt— for better (hiccups) and fc 

worfe." 
Then fhe Cull-hunting to the Garden trudges ^ 
He to to the Garret where poor Poet lodges. 
Flauntit gets poxt, the Devil picks a pocket ; 
She goes to Lock, the Devil goes to Lockit: 

I O 'tis a charming Rafcal, this fame Spatter. 

Epilogue to Englijh Merchanr . 

t Our Turtles from the Town, l£c to the end .-/ 

the Epilogue to the Englijh Merchuft • 

Nofc- 
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Nofe-fairn and fcabb*d, wc turn from her with 

loathing ; 
Now dies the Devil dancing upon nothing. 
What means this Qualm f Why fure while I'm 

derpidng 
That vulgar PafTion, Envy, is not rifing. 
O no — - Contempt is ftruggling to burft out. 
I'll give it vent, and whifk thefe Jades about. 
Here he drives abcut the Girls. 

ift Lady.^ 

An't you afliam'd Sir? ♦ 

Bookseller. 

Me ! I never blufh. 
With little Flauntlt, faith I'd take a pufli. 

BooK-LEKDER, in Rccitativc. 

While we have Money we need never want it; 
\Vh) fure there are more Ladies here thanFlauntit. 

Bookseller, in Ditto. 
Brother, c'e/l vrai^ ma foi^— I've one in Pettoy 



• Mrs. Quav. to Sir Pat. Malony. 
A'nt you afham'd, Sir? 

Sir Pat, Mc ! I never blufli, 
For little Shakcfpear, faith! I'd take a pufh. 

Epilogue to Clandeftine Marriage, 
I i With 
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WiA whom 111 join anjpbjr. at ^ J9itfitto,.t ' i^ 

For this Sipt^Sf OJminmh 

SJbe will flbt>oin w4 lct.|neidi]rji|iHr/ - 

^BOftUs of an tlie'Boon st|.EftS &c,, in |>itto. 

Come, 4^ Bot lit ui wMm lilw]o««fie^ Al^ 
But mUeonr Spirits hi|^ wiilt vrijling LfAi. ' 
What fluJIwc gime,^carpmtjrRqpiica^ iit'iHo.T^ 

Choeus of ill! theLApijM in pitto. 
A Quinea, Guinea, Guinea^ Guinq^ Guinea. 

CnoiLua of Booicsblxe^s, &c. 
Whatihidl/viiedo^'qiliance your joji and bliflcs?. 

CmO|IV8 ofLAUKf. 

Come kifs. u$, klfs us, kjfs us, kifi us, kUs us. 

Exeunt Ommsj Kiffin^. 

t Miss Crot* 
Coloneiy i^^ tdvi men Ccemr^ I've one in Petip^ 
Which yoa fiiall join, and make it z Duetto. 

Lord Minum. 
Sef/a Sigmowa^ # jAwVa ertf , 
( too will jpin, and |hen we'll make a TrU. 

EpiU^ne to Claniefiine Marriage^ 

The E N p. 



Lately Publiflied, written by the fame Author, 
and dedicated to Jjord Lyttleton, 

LEXIPHANES, 

A 

DIALOGUE. 

Imitated from LfUCiAN^ and fuited to 
the prefent Times, 

BEING 

An attempt tq reftore the English Tongue 
to its ancient Pyrity, 

And tQ expqfe the afFcAed Style of many late 
celebrated Writers. 

Whofe ordinaiy rate of Sjieeck 

In Loftinefs or Sound it rich; 

A BafyloMt/b Dialea, 

Which learned Pedants yittdi aScft s 

It is a parti-coloor'd Drefs, 

Of patch'd and py-ball'd Langoages : 

'Tis Engliih cut on GreeA or LoHttt 

I^ike Fuftimi heretofore w Sattin.' 

HvDiiftAi. 
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